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Preface 


Liber AL is a work that is more than a simple religious text, more than a 
spiritual exercise. It is NOT allegory, nor empty promises made by a lover in the 
throes of ecstasy. It is the authentic Voice of the Throne of the Black Sun, and 
the Crowned and Conquering Child that sits thereupon, and the Queen of Space, 
and regent thereof. It is a call to arms, a call to live, a call to love. 

Like the Havamal, Liber AL dictates how to live - how to love, how to 
interact with one’s fellows, the gods, and the proclamations therein are not mere 
temporal statements. They exist beyond time, beyond decay. These are edicts 
from the Most High, and as such, it matters not whether or not the reader 
understands or even outright disagrees. 

This commentary thereupon is written to complete what the appointed 
Prophet could and would not do. The things laid out on those fateful days in 
1904 are ever true, even if the Prophet himself failed at that task and the Voice 
remained silent for generations. It is silent no longer. 

This Comment, written swiftly, with joy, without the need for the 
degenerate embrace of narcotics and Arab boys - is a fulfillment of that 
requirement many years in the making. First, the best available sources had to be 
compiled and transcribed properly, and issued - then, and only then, was it 
possible for a proper Comment to be issued. It is my sincere hope that the 
essential truths of this document and Our faith become more abundantly clear. 



And in that clarity, may you find the way unto the Victorious City, where a 
table has been prepared for those who are of the few & secret. 

As it has been said, TIME IS, and they who answer that call be not fools. 


Come away! Come away! 


For the Hour is at hand, the work of the three hundred years begun. 


In Her Service, 


Obsidian 



Overview 


To begin on the path of understanding of Liber AL, one must first look at 
the essential structure provided. 

How does a text which is a combination of agelong yearning, decrees, 
promises, and prophecy fit together in a coherent whole? 

Crowley never adequately addresses this, instead choosing to attempt to view 
it from the lens of what he had been taught as a child of the Plymouth Brethren 
and during his years in the Golden Dawn. These approaches, tied to a Christian 
and Hebraic root, are NOT the way of Liber AL and the other Holy Books he was 
given before the voice abruptly shuts off less than a decade after AL !s reception. 

For those unfamiliar with the history surrounding the Holy Books, and a 
reconsideration of Crowley’s role after the Voice ceases to speak to him, a review of 
my 2019 essay, “Reconsideration of the Prophet” is advisable. These Holy Books 
do not stop with Crowley himself being cut off by the source thereof; they 
continue with Jack Parsons in 1946, and to this day to those who have made 
consistent, durable contact. 

To understand AL, one must view it as it is, as it presents, not by the 
pastiche and universalist conglomeration that Crowley attempts to synthesize the 
system with. Note that the religions of the world are condemned in AL and 418, 
among other places - and the Hebraic faith is singled out specifically for “not of 
Us” status, vide I: 46 and elsewhere. 



This concept of “Us” is pervasive. There are those “of Us”, a “Day of Be- 
With-Us”, et cetera - this is not a “everyone welcome” universalist buffet, as most 
if not all of the contemporary poseurs associated with the religion have posited. 
There are enemies. There is violence. There is trouble. This is not a peaceful 
buffet where everyone is “one” and equality exists. 

Equality is never once said nor mentioned in AL. The Nineteenth Call 
comes to mind: 

J13 CtilZXTX XKEfcJ. T\ 

All Her members , let them differ in their qualities. 

This document, a central pillar of the method by which the way of AL and 418 
were opened, is a mission statement for She who oversees the Holy Throne. It is 
strongly, strongly recommended that it be understood and practiced by any who 
would deem themselves worthy of being of Us, let alone of the few & secret. 

In viewing AL in its own context (which includes the formative tools that led 
to its reception), it is important to note a particular arc therein. The book 
describes a series of events, and promises, and prophecies, and expectations, with a 
particular “narrative arc”: Chapter One is the night with one’s lover before battle, 
Chapter Two is the preparations for said battle, and Chapter Three is the way of 
that battle. To ignore the latter in the pursuit of the joyous passion of the former 
is an insult to that love, to that passion - it is a thing of the moment, and a reward 
and enticement for those who have the strength and willingness to go forth and 
find Victory. 

There is no other way forward except in a comprehensive understanding of 
the totality of the work - one cannot enjoy the buffet without paying the entrance 



fee, nor the embrace of that lover without first correctly courting Her. She is 
love, but that love has both expectations and depth commensurate to the effort put 
in by those who seek to embrace both the ordeals and the rewards thereof. 

The times that are coming will be trying. They will be demanding. AL 
was transmitted for a particular purpose; it is not a general purpose Holy Book, 
even if it will be beautiful to even its enemies. It is not likely that these ideas will 
sit easily with the reader, not because of the incorrectness, but because the totality 
of existence and Our purpose therein is clear and the method by which the Book 
itself was transmitted and protected against the Prophet’s errors and egregious 
actions. As Crowley himself discovered, one does not find entrance unto that 
“dread marriage bed” without having first done the Work. This Work is stripping 
aside the dross and the lies and the falsehoods of the things of this world that are 
the opiates manufactured by Our Enemy to keep the cattle placid and dull. 

And that Work can and will be terrible and cursed at times. It is not easy. 

It is not simple. It is not pleasant. It is not about what the individual wants on a 
mundane, monkey level - and that base, unfocused being will fight those who are 
attempting to unravel the very mysteries and truths of the Universe tooth and nail, 
for apotheosis is a process which will leave almost none of that base being behind. 
And that is what this Work ultimately leads to - a greater understanding of the 
blood, the life, the soil, and the spheres therein, beyond the Maker who made all 
such things possible and the Gods that ever watch and aid Our Volk. 

There will be no observers on the sideline, no passive participants. This is 
an active Work, and requires an active exploration, searching, and understanding 
thereof. AL is not a work that one reads once, or memorizes and suddenly knows 



all the details - it is layers of truth upon truth, wrapped with layers and layers of 
meaning that only obscure what lies within to those who have not taken care and 
time to discern the beautiful, shining core of that Black Sun at the very heart of the 
matter. 



A Note on the Conventions and Edition Used in this Comment 


Traditional numbering and breaks will not be used in this Comment, i.e 1:1 
- with a reference to the manuscript edition of AL being the canonical thing being 
examined, not Crowley’s (and his followers and pretenders to that false Throne) 
typescripts from the Equinox on. The traditional transcript may be commented 
upon as well, as a contrast to the actual words of the manuscript as received and 
modified by Crowley and Rose and possibly others. The stops, as it were, as thou 
wilt - taking care to examine the pagination and indentation and the indication of 
end of statements and paragraphs. They are, after all, for reference and ease of 
communication, not the communication itself. 

Alternate colors are utilized to indicate alterations or modifications to the 
manuscript - different pens, hands, et cetera. Reference the best available copies 
of the manuscript in this examination, which at the time of this writing remains 
the black and white photographs in Liber ABA s modern editions. Additionally, a 
review of the Ransom Collection holograph sheet used in the “little red book” 
editions and elsewhere is at times illuminating. 

Furthermore, it is rightfully assumed that the reader has access to the Purple 
Mountain edition of The Vision and the Voice and good copies of other research 
materials. Skeat's and Klein's Complete Mystical Record of John Dee are both highly 
recommended. 



Chapter One: Commentary 


/, 1: “Had! The manifestation ofNuit ” 

Note the very first word in the manuscript presented is an obvious addition. 
The margination is not consistent with the rest, nor is the hand nor ink. While 
making a symmetry with the following days represented in AL , this change should 
be noted and is a cautionary tale about the trustworthiness of the original Scribe 
and his followers. Do not, as they might say, be had by the lies and the narrative. 
Trust only the source. 

That source is the original line that begins the Work that would become 
Liber AL\ an entity who introduces herself as “Nuit” - Night. A nickname, as is 
revealed later, a way to describe one’s lover in a playful, correct way - but not the 
actual name, a secret one which was promised to be given unto the Scribe once She 
be known. This is never given nor noted, which in and of itself is an important 
thing to note. 

But who is “Nuit”? An entity of the strange universalism trumpeted by the 
syncretic pseudo-Egyptology of Crowley’s day, or a mask of a lover that both 
reveals and conceals its true nature? We shall return to this essential question 
throughout, as knowing the source and the Voice behind this document is vital to 
comprehending it, and the promises and trials promised therein. 

Furthermore, it is vital to note that this is a manifestation - an appearance, 
an introduction, an actual event. She is not an archetypical being that has no 
objective existence. She is not a purely spiritual being. She has form, and 


function, and a presence. She breathes, and feels, and is alive in every sense of the 
word - a superhuman, or in Crowley’s words, praeterhuman, being - but is very 
truly a woman in every sense of the word. She is, as revealed in Liber 418, a 
mother, a murderer, the ancient Whore throned in Eternity, and more - a 
multifaceted being who is far more than the thin caricature of sex incarnate who 
exists for the gratification of the Scribe and his followers. A word of caution, 
however: this does not mean She is not a sensual, sexual being - just not one that is 
degenerate and debased. She follows her own Law, as outlined: Love under 
Will. 

And that central idea is vital to an understanding of this Work, and what it 
leads to. These glorious moments with the lover before battle, and (hopefully, 
should the battle be survived and won) after are sensual, and correct, and most of 
all private - it is not for the purpose of mere gratification or casual encounters. 

She, who yearns unto those who approach Her, is absolutely true and faithful to 
those promises, without becoming degenerate. It is love manifest in the flesh, 
and in the spirit, and in all things that are present in those who are of Us. 



I, 2: “The unveiling of the company of heaven ” 

The first intimations of separation, of that which is to be “Us” and, to a 
more subtle degree, those who will be of the ‘ few & secret ”, is the very first thing 
said upon the manifestation of the Voice. That which was hidden is revealed, 
unveiled - that there has been a group, a band of those with common interests, 
ideas, values, heritage, blood, and family, and ever shall be is presented. If all 
beings were part of this company, it would be unnecessary to delineate it; it would 
simply be a much broader declarative statement - it does not specify that “Every 
being is a member of the company of heaven”, but rather that it is a thing that is 
being unveiled, and the characteristics, expectations, and qualities of said members 
of the company shall be revealed quickly. 

A further question worthy of examination: why exactly did this company of 
heaven become veiled in the first place? In this, the statements elsewhere in AL 
and in particular, the references to the “Great Sorcery” in 418 are worthy of intense 
examination and analysis - there are large, seismic events afoot, and “ the work of the 
three hundred years” has begun in force. Careful study will also reveal aspects of 

this company, and the things hidden away in Liber XLIX. 



I, 3: “Every man and every woman is a star ’ 

Despite the attempts by modern occultists and ostensible practitioners to 
mince words and strip meaning, this section is not license for universalism nor a 
method by which the natural order be overthrown or ignored. Like the Enochian 
language itself, there is no gender-neutral form of this verse possible. Men are 
men, and women are women, and one does not become the other. The chance of 
union promised is not possible without this divergence, this completion in one’s 
opposite and partner - the very nature of the continuity of existence and the literal 
fruits of that union are the reason for the biological differences that create actual, 
non-fictitious gender. 

It is also vital to examine what exactly a man and a woman are in this 
context: it is more than biological difference - it is one of citizenship, of 
uprightness, of being an adult in the eyes of the world in word, deed, and action. 
Not every ostensibly human monkey is a man nor a woman; only those who stand 
tall, proper, upright, and act in a way that does not disgrace themselves or their 
ancestors qualify. Furthermore, some stars shine brighter than others, and still 
others are trapped in another’s orbit, or become black holes in the otherwise 
orderly plan and system that is put before us. 

This is never to be a license for degeneracy - for a star shines, a star guides, a 
star fulfills its function in the stars. There be no excuse for a star to mislead nor 
fail to shine, and a man or woman who fails to fulfill their destiny and place in the 
cosmos by performing what they have been placed here to do is certainly not a 
member of that company of heaven. 



I, 4: “Every number is infinite: there is no difference ” 

One of many attacks on the mundane reason that has been perpetuated as 
“advancement” by modern society. Our understanding, or lack thereof, of science, 
how the universe functions, and the very nature of the building blocks themselves 
is both radically incomplete and incorrect. The essential math and method of 
counting fails at critical levels. The things that appear to be cosmic law according 
to the ivory tower intellectuals often are not, or have misconceptions or caveats or 
exceptions. 

Note that there is no difference - but it does not say “equal.” The lack of 
the concept of equality being present in AL (as well as being absolutely absent from 
the Enochian Calls themselves) is an important thing for the student of these 
materials to understand and come to terms with. Those of Us doing this Work 
are far more alike than not, the differences in practice and function being reflective 
of the individual’s role therein - but there is certainly no claim nor semblance of 
equality. Each of Us is better than the others at something, that particular thing 
they are here in this incarnation to do. 

And in that, there are many branches and choices in the ways that the 
individual may manifest those individual gifts and fulfil their essential destiny. In 
this, there is no difference - that which is correct and true is ever correct and true, 
and should an individual be unable or unwilling to accept their role in the broader 
destiny of the company of heaven, so be it. They will be replaced. There are 
always backup plans and backup plans. You have no right but to do your Will, 
but even less of a right to fail to do so. That which is not useful will be cast 
down: 



L3 LTAn\? LTSIZV! 

(and destroy the rotten) 


In terms of mathematics and science, note also this does not equate to 
equality as well. That which is infinite is not equal - it merely contains all 
permutation and possibility, and is a placeholder in equations attempting to 
understand how things that are unknown and unnumbered exist and fit within a 
broader system, but such concepts do not fit in handily with the insistent desire of 
the bean-counters and profiteers to squeeze every last inch of profit from the 
margins and use legalese to enslave those who would otherwise be free. 



I, 5: “Help me, o warrior lord of Thebes, in my 
unveiling before the Children of men ” 

The concept of unveiling continues - that this is a process that is far more 
complex and involved than simply announcing “The manifestation of Nuit.” She 
requires assistance, from one of Her many servants - a warrior lord, not a simple 
handmaiden or courtier. This points towards the revelation that this is a very 
real process that will involve war, violence, and radical shifts beyond the simplistic 
call to a lover’s bed that Crowley and others seem to have fixated on. 

It is also the first mention of children and the importance thereof - and the 
fact that this unveiling is being done for Her Children, such as they have never 
known their mother. In this unveiling, and the revelations to come, the process 
by which they might have that chance of union themselves is made clear. This is 
a hands-on unveiling, both in terms of the process and the way forward to that 
understanding and relationship with the Maker and its children. 



I, 6: “Be thou Hadit, my secret centre, my 
heart & my tongue. ” 

The way forward is apotheosis, the process by which man becomes god. We 
are to become like Wotan, like the Voice of AL, like the many other entities who are 
beyond merely human. She is seeking those of her blood who have risen up, to 
become and reach to what they are, what they shall become, and have ever been. 

It is a call to become worthy of that Work, to be capable of being the axis upon which 
that wheel and Well spins. This is the very definition and explication of that call to 
service, of becoming. 

The method forward is elucidated elsewhere, both in AL and in Liber Cheth and 
in The Vision and the Voice. This is the first iteration of the close of that latter work: a 
call to “come awayT to the birthright provided, and the place therein prepared. It is 
an intimation of that Knowledge and Conversation that comes, the bridge between 
Will and Understanding, and the means by which that becoming is possible. 

Note that the name of Hadit is not examined here for cause - this is something 
left to the individual to research and gather an understanding towards, and is a 
guidepost for action. A guidepost being the essential part, with these qualities 
expressed, not slavish imitation or becoming lost in mystical mumbo-jumbo. It is the 
becoming and the process that is vital, not the label. When apotheosis is the goal, 
there can be no step-by-step instruction, for as the 19 th Call notes: 


SLZ LULL VJ J 1 LPLL n HT& 

(All Her members, let them differ in their qualities) 



1,7: “ Behold.! it is revealed by Aiwass the 
Minister of Hoor-paar-kraat” 

Aiwass is a minister of Hoor-paar-kraat, a servant of Horus and the Throne 
and Nuit. He is assigned directly unto Homs, and this mention is akin to the 
President or Prime Minister noting that the plan of action and implemented policy 
will be revealed by a particular Cabinet Secretary or the like. Again, do not get 
lost in the names or mystical mumbo-jumbo. Crowley’s own account of “what” 
Aiwass might be radically changes - pr t-Confessions, post- Confessions, in the 
Magick without Tears letters, in private correspondence. Ignore all that, and go 
straight to the source. 

Aiwass is directly revealed and described in The Vision and the Voice , in the 
Eighth Aire: 

& the Angel says: So shall it 
be until they that wake are asleep, 

& she that sleepeth be arisen from 
her sleep. For thou art transparent 
unto the vision & the voice. And 
therefore in thee they manifest not. 

But they shall be manifest unto 
them unto whom thou dost deliver 
them, according unto to the word which I 
spake unto thee in the Victorious 
City. For I am not only 



appointed to guard thee, hut we 
are of the blood royal, the guardians 
of the Treasure-house of Wisdom. 

Therefore am I called the Minister 
of Ra Hoor Khuit: Yet he rS-is 
but the Viceroy of the Unknown King. 

For my name is called Aiwass, that 
is, eight & seventy. And I am 
the influence of the Concealed One, 

& the wheel that hath eight & 
seventy parts, yet in all is 
equivalent to the Gate that is the 
name of my Lord when it is spelt 

fully. And that Gate is the Rath 
that joineth the Wisdom with the 
Understanding. Thus hast thou erred 
indeed, perceiving me in the path that 
leadeth from the Crown unto the Beauty. 

For that path bridgeth the Abyss, & 
lam of the Supernals; & nor I, nor 
Thou, nor He can bridge the Abyss. 

It is the Priestess of the Silver Star, & 

the Prophet Oracles of the Gods, & the Lord of the 



Hosts of the Mighty. For they are 
the servants ofBabalon, & of the 
Beast, & of those others of whom it is 
not yet spoken. 

Should one have need of understanding more of Aiwass, consult with the source in 
the Eighth Aire, and ignore the various commentaries thereupon, including this 
one. 



I, 8: “The Khabs is in The Khu, not The Khu in 

The Khabs” 

The source of existence is in each man and woman, omni-present, eternal. 
This is not an illusion or a creation of an egregore by a magician or man, but rather 
the spirit of the Maker, the power of the blood from which all comes. It is an 
answer to the age-old question “ which came first, the chicken or the egg?” The 
answer is obvious in this case: the Maker came first, and made. She is in each of 
Her children, each of their children, and as such, predates them and remains with 
them. It is a refutation of the idea that man made “God”, so to speak - that the 
Maker was somehow made or constrained by that which She had made. And 
unto Her children were the tools and the gifts of the Making itself given, and the 
freedom therein to pursue that which brought unto them joy and love. And those 
children and the first forms made from the Ginnagungap and the fire and the ice 
made that which has come, and that which shall ever be, for the spark of the first 
form is in those things, and Her blood flows in their veins and the very things that 
make up Midgard and all the Nine Worlds. We are ever in that image, and from 
those bones, for the Maker has made, and that which is Made is ever-beautiful and 
resplendent in the form of the Maker, free and radiant upon the Worlds. 

It is advisable again to review the words of the 19 th Call: 

yi&m \3Z*CQA5CT'L: S/1BO 

“Unto you, it is said: ‘Behold the face of your God m 

The one looked upon will not be the thing that you are when you gaze into a 
mirror, but something far beyond that, yet still akin to it. 



I, 9: “Worship then the Khabs, and behold my 

light shed over you." 

This is both an illustration of how to perform one’s tasks, and a further 
elucidation on the previous Khabs and Khu statements: that if one wishes to step 
beyond simple navel-gazing, it is vital to dedicate worship (as it is done by those of 
Us, not the bowing and scraping of the Abrahamic snake) unto that source rather 
than simply attempt to raise oneself alone without connection to the Maker. If 
performed properly, with joy and beauty (as illustrated in AL, The Vision and the 
Voice, et cetera), the joy and glory and gifts of the Maker are clear and beheld and 
often given. 



I, 10: “Let my servants be few & secret: they shall 

rule the many & the known.” 

The oft-overlooked part of this verse is the nature of rulership, the 
establishment of governance - it is not just about the ‘ few & secret ”, vital though 
they are and shall be! Again, a review of AL, The Vision and the Voice , and the 
Calls is vital to understanding this way and the nature of governance. This is not 
the land of do as you please, but rather an orderly thing that follows a distinct 
hierarchy. They who sit upon the Holy Throne, the gods of our ancestors, and 
the servants thereof that are willing, able, and competent participants in same. 

These servants are not involved for power or the purpose of rulership, but of 
service. It is not about them as individuals, their petty wants and desires, and as 
such, they are secret for the purpose of avoiding that and distractions from the 
greater Work. They are not popes and cardinals, visible but sequestered from the 
world. They are out among the people, out among the chaos and the strife and 
joy that marks this transitional age, and cannot be bothered by any but that Work 
at hand. 

They are few in number, because competent lieutenants and captains and 
adepts are force multipliers that train those around them, and find among them 
those suitable to Our particular Work. They use the rest to further that Work, to 
accelerate the transition of the Aeon, and the continuity of the consciousness of 
existence and the blood thereof. Note they are not “Secret Chiefs” and the 
nonsensical scheme hawked by Blatavatsky and Crowley to perpetuate personal 
power, but those who are incarnate among Us, doing the Work and ensuring the 
continuation of a particular Work, for the ends decreed by the Throne. 



They do not seek to somehow “better” the mundane human, but rather 
those of Us, those who are so chosen yet are against the so-called “Chosen” of a 
particular Abrahamic golem. There are sides, there are guidelines, there are 
expectations. These few & secret servants work towards the restoration and 
revelation of a particular Apocalypse, an unveiling of the truths that lie behind a 
carefully constructed fa£ade of lies. 



I, 11: “ These arefools that men adore: both their 
Gods & their men arefools. ” 

The establishment of “Us” and “Not-Us” is clear. “Men” in the sense of the 
common human of any race and creed, irrespective of blood, and the so-called 
Gods they adore, follow, worship, and are sacrificed unto are all fools. The Voice 
of the Wise speaks, and those of Us who can so hear are called unto that service. 

In this, there is a separation: fools and the Wise. 

It is an admonition to step away from the false universalism of the 
Abrahamic root, to return unto the source, return unto what is and shall ever be. 
These beings are fools, regardless of their relative divinity or lack thereof, and there 
is no place for fools in that place being established and made unto the Throne. 
Adoration is and should be reserved unto the proper places so decreed, not unto 
foreign beings and their unclean creeds. 



I, 12: “Comeforth, o children, under the stars 
& take yourfill of love. I am above you 
and in you. My ecstasy is in yours. My 
joy is to see your joy ” 


The place of Our folk, outside, beneath the stars. To gaze upon that 
beauty, unimpeded by city light, by the hassle of daily life, without avoiding same. 
To look upon the same stars Our ancestors did, to reach unto them. To go under 
those stars, and reach unto one’s lover, to find joy therein. This is not a call to 
degeneracy, but to natural things that are between a man and a woman, for every 
man and every woman of Us is a star. And in the collision and interaction and 
moment of those stars, joy is found and the reason for existence is found. Love, 
family, destiny. Love under Will. 

None is alone under those stars. The Maker looks down and smiles, and 
reaches unto all who gather, even if they be alone in that chill night and there is 
none present for miles. She is joy, She has joy, She yearns unto that joy, for 
there is nothing more important than to perpetuate that which is, and to find 
meaning and joy and purpose thereby. 



I, 13: “VI. of Spell called the Joy.” 

Check the manuscript carefully. This is omitted from all published 
editions, and the verse’s beginning or end are not clearly delineated. Is it the 
following verse, or something that the Scribe failed to get down properly? More 
telling, however, is that it is a Spell called the Joy - an indication of the method of 
this Work. Note, however, that this is Work, as much as it is Joy - there are 
none of Us who do not carry their weight, and do so with the correct attitude and 
alignment. 

There are secret songs of adoration, of worship, of the Work itself, and the 
way forward unto this are the Calls provided, chief among them the 19 th . It is a 
love song of love songs, and a pathway unto the Victorious City - and should one 
not know any other Spell of Joy, and even if one does, it is suitable for this and any 
other place where that sacred is to be hallowed and consecrated and reached unto. 



I, 14: “Now yil shall know that The chosen 
priest & apostle of infinite space is 
the prince-priest the Beast and in 
his woman, called the Scarlet Woman, is 
all power given. They shall gather my 
children into their fold: they shall bring the 
glory of the stars into the hearts of mend 


The manuscript can be read many ways on the second word herein. It may 
be a failure of the pen and make “Now yet shall know... ”, or “Now ye I shall 
know... ”, or “Nowyil... ” or simply say “Nowye.. ” as Crowley transcribed it. 

Reading it aloud is the preferred source of clarity; let that Voice flow through you 
and listen unto what it says. We will not edit the text here, and nor should you. 

Either way, this verse establishes some key positions and roles - note these 
things are roles and positions, not lifetime appointments. A prince-priest may be 
deposed, cast out, or step aside - a Beast may be replaced with another. A Scarlet 
Woman may be replaced as well; see Chapter II for the instructions there an the 
dire warnings of that. But they are to DO a job, fulfill a role, and they will have 
chosen to as much as they are chosen, part of a particular hierarchy which exists 
and shall ever exist. They fulfill vital roles that are essential for the proper 
implementation of the edicts of the Throne. They gather the children, and find 
the few & secret, and instruct them on the way of Ours and the beauty and 
strength and stars therein. 

Note that it is not unto the Beast that all power is given, but unto the Scarlet 



Woman, the Daughter of Nuit. This position, this role, is given unto the 
Daughter with the advent of the Babalon Working and the slow steps to restore 
the difficult birth of the Aeon after the failure of a particular Prophet and prince- 
priest. That Scarlet Woman, the incarnate of Liber XLIX, the Daughter of 
Fortitude that appeared unto Dee & Kelley in 1587, the soul of the world. It is 
vital to understand both Her and her Daughter in this context. 

A casual strumpet is not the Scarlet Woman; this role is filled and occupied, 
and shall not be transferred again, for She has taken her seat in the East, and the 
West, and the North, and the South. A raging solar-phallic hunk of muscle is 
not the Beast. That role, too, is taken. It is not Crowley nor any of his 
descendants nor any who claim power or authority by dint of his name or heritage 
or actions. 

Within the context of this verse, remember that it as the promise and 
standing of 1904 and the things that lay before - the promises and truths remain, 
for they are ever and eternal. However, as the situation within the world, in the 
Work done and that must be done, and the things that must be restored still must 
be restored, some things have changed as that Crowley abdicates his role therein 
and plans required adjustment, first in 1910, and again in 1946 when the rituals 
that caused the incarnation promised in The Vision and the Voice were performed. 
That which is eternal ever is, but it adapts and ensures its continued truth and 
existence by the strength of its Will and the absolute correctness and certainty by 
which it exists. 

These roles matter. They are still being done, fulfilled - but not by the 
mundane, average thing that claims these titles for themselves. They are not self- 
bestowed, any more than the son of a king crowns himself without a violent 



overthrow, and that scenario does not apply to the Throne. Those who sit upon 
it, and do its Work, have no separation between. They are singular in purpose, in 
Will, in intent, and approach. 

The gathering of the children is equally significant - it indicates that there 
are those who are to be brought into this Work, such as they are capable. There is 
once again, an Us, even among those who are of Us - the few & secret serve and 
are found within those children hidden way, as Liber XLIX notes. These children 
are brought into the fold as willing, capable participants. Yes, there is a birthright 
for those children, but they too must do the Work appointed and find their place. 



I, 15: “For he is ever a sun, and she a moon. But 
to him is the winged secret flame and to 
her the stooping starlight. ” 

The distinctions presented here are vital and significant. The role of the 
Beast is ever a sun, and the Scarlet Woman who is the Daughter of the Throne is 
ever a moon. To each their qualities, active and passive, rising and falling, radiant 
and reflector, each in a dance of union with the other. It is a reminder as well 
that men and women are different, no matter what the modern gender theorists 
claim. Their qualities differ, their strengths differ, and in that difference that 
finds its pairing, the essence of union is possible. Without it, it is not. 

This verse is a reminder to those two who fill those position about their 
roles, yet still serves as an example to the rest who are not. Each person can 
become as they are, and learn from those lessons, and use them to refine who and 
what they are in that service. Thereby is the gateway to the service of the few & 
secret found. 



I, 16: “Butye are not so chosen 

The fact that this Work, and parts thereof, are not for each person, is a 
central theme of the Holy Books. There is difference between man and woman, 
and individual men, and individual women. Not all are chosen for a particular 
task, whether aptitude is lacking, the space and tasks are already handled, or simple 
issues of compatibility and staffing that face any hierarchical organization. This 
idea is more central than the note given unto Crowley that he is not that thing 
presented, as much as he may wish himself to be so. 

May any of Us faced with a similar cold, hard reality that differs from what 
is desired, what has been long sought, and long-worked for take that truth with 
tact, class, and devotion, for the Work is what truly matters. And in that Work, 
there is freedom, and the place therein shall be found and be correct. 



I, 17: “Burn upon their brows, o splendorous serpent 1 " 


There is an anointing unto this practice, unto this Work, unto the 
service of the Lovely Star. Sigils and runes of power and position and 
status and a name be given therein, and it is felt with force and fire. Let 
that which burns upon you burn within you, and the fire that is the coiled 
serpent rise through the skull, radiate and reside there and exit with an 
exhalation of flame and Will. It is both a declarative statement and an 
experience, a process that begins and sustains that apotheosis. 

This is also a call unto the Angel, the messenger of the Throne, of the 
Voice of this Work. These are not “angels” in the mundane sense - a 
careful examination of the etymology of the word will reveal much therein. 
For the Angel is the messenger and instructor and agent of the Throne, a 
willing servant to the Work and task and hand. They may take many forms, 
from man or woman or snake or dragon or eagle or any varied shape, or all 
of the above, but they shall be known by the essence and spirit of the 
primordial creation and the Maker thereof that flows within them. And 
“angel” or “God” does not matter in this context - they are refined beings, 
working to take those who are worthy of this Work unto their ranks and the 
greater Work of Work that exists for the fulfillment and attainment and 
sustenance of Our destiny amongst the stars. 



I, 18: “O azure-lidded, woman, bend upon them /” 

A call for the blessing of the Maker, the essence of the sky above, the Well 
of the worlds. The essential truth of this Work is that the individual reaches up to 
the call of the blood, of the spirit therein, of the gift of a gift that is handed down 
from ancestor to descendant, and the Gods themselves. Those of Us doing this 
Work are expected to become as them - not by shameless copying, or aping, but 
through dedication, effort, and an understanding of one’s place in the bloodline 
that lies behind and before Us, and flows within us. And that Maker, those 
Gods, those patrons and ancestors, bend down to those who seek and plant their 
blessings upon each of Us who genuinely calls upon that bond. 



I, 19: “The key of the rituals is in The Secret word 
which I have given unto him 


This “Secret word ’ is unknown and unremembered even by Crowley. In the 
“Old Comment”, he writes: “ This word is perhaps ABRAHADABRA, the sacred word 
of 11 letters .” The key here is and of itself the note of “perhaps” - one would think 
that such a word of power and importance would be clearly and inexorably 
remembered. Thus, without this key, the authenticity of the man and his rituals 
and teachings is implicitly and inherent and suspect beyond any other 
consideration. Because of this, it is up to those doing the Work to make 
contact with the Voice and source of AL and see if it be revealed. If it is not, to 
operate on what is said in this and the other Holy Books that are impeccable in 
provenance and content until such a time that Word be revealed through Work. 

What should have been and is not noted nor remembered by the Scribe says 
everything that must be said about what comes after the Voice no longer speaks 
with him after the events of The Vision and the Voice. Thus, it is imperative for 
any serious aspirant to make that connection themselves unto the source and the 
Maker by the methods proscribed therein, and discover this glad Word unto 
themselves and the Work and their place therein. 



I, 20: “With the God & the Adorer I am nothing: they 
do not see me. They are as upon the earth 
I am Heaven, and there is no other God 
than me, and my lord HaditT 


Unto the Maker, all who come to do this Work shall find a willing partner if 
they are capable and able to do the Work therein. She is nothing, in the truest 
sense, manifest and present, yet the primordial source from which all was made, 
including Herself. In that bliss, in that moment, in that Work and creation, She is 
unseen yet omnipresent. The union thereof is indescribable, and in that moment 
there is nothing but that union and that joining and that singularity of Will. 

The Gods themselves be incarnate upon the Earth, if one is careful enough to 
behold and watch and do Work among them. Those who adore, who worship that 
Lovely Star in a way that is befitting to a lover, to a Maker, to a first form of Creation 
itself, do so from Midgard. We are all tied therein, and there is no separation of the 
physical and the ethereal, difficult though it may be between matter and spirit. 

In that space of union, of achieving the state and station of Hadit, there is no 
other but Her and the one with whom She is doing that Work, and it is a task and a 
terror and a joy unutterable. It is not ineffable nor unattainable, but rather that the 
secrets of that dread marriage bed and the bed of the Work are to be shared only by 
those who are doing the Work in secret chambers and shrines and sanctums. In that 
particular Work, it is the marriage of Gods and man, and within that union, there be 
no more God, no more man, only that which remains and the love that binds and the 
beauty of that splendor and the weapons forged therein. 



I, 21: “Now therefore I am known to ye by my 
name Nuit, and to him by a secret name 
which I will give him when at last he 
knoweth me” 

Crowley plays coy with this, claiming it is the name of the Daughter given in 
the 12 th Aethyr of The Vision and the Voice , Yes, the Mother and 

the Daughter are one, but they are separate. Therein is a great mystery, and one 
worthy of serious study, contemplation, and ritual praxis to understand the nature 
of this duality that is also union. A serious study of The Vision and the Voice will 
elucidate many of these points, as will a careful viewing of Daughter of Fortitude 
from True and Faithful Relation. 

Nuit is a simple descriptor by which She may be known, and referred to, but 
it is not Her name any more than “Sweetey” is the actual given name of one’s 
spouse (unless one is married to a child of the 1960s). This, as many of the 
things hinted at in AL , are there to be discovered, but must be earned and found. 
This name is not shared openly, except among adherents who already know the 
way unto the Victorious City. 



I, 22: “Since I am Infinite Space and the Infinite 
Stars therefore do ye also thus. Bind 
nothing! Let there be no difference made 
amongyou between any one thing & any 
other thing; for thereby there cometh hurt. 

But whoso availeth in this, let him be 
the chief of allL 

The key to this verse is the clause, amongyou. There is no denial here, 
implicit or explicit, of the reality of differences dealt out by nature’s hand or even 
circumstance; it is a proactive injunction against inventing our own with which to 
replace reality. That which is actual cannot be replaced; that which comes from 
the Well of Wyrd is eternal and stands against all force 

The nature of Nuit is that She is the infinite, the well from which all did 
come, the formlessness that has become form yet retained all its infinite diversity in 
the truest sense of the word. Not in the mundane, post-modern sense, but in the 
idea of a myriad possibility, of variations and variations within a strictly-focused 
and disciplined dance, such as is done in the heavens by the stars themselves. 

There is a focus, a plan, a way things are and should be and ever are, and it exists 
just beyond the thin, tawdry fa£ade that has been painted upon it by those who 
believe they own the very nature of creation itself. 

“Bind nothing.!” is a command that is unalterable - She does not condone 
slavery, slavers, and the forced taking of the things that are sacred from the 
unwilling. Ignore difference, in the sense that there is a definitive Us and Not-Us 
- focus only on those of Us, and the blood therein, and that unity of purpose, of 



blood, of soil, of destiny, and rise unto the font of Godhead. Apotheosis awaits 
those who are called unto the few & secret, and are able to do the Work thereof. 

This is not about worldly power, as much as there is a focus on existence and 
survival and conquering - but it does not deny the need for such power. That 
power learned and hard-fought for in that service is a tool to the end that comes: 
Ragnarok. Apocalypse. An unveiling of the shrine, a revealing of the truth 
behind the fa£ade of the world. 

Focus only on that Work, and the things of Us, and that Work will set you 
free. There is no hurt therein, for the core of that burning Will is love - a love 
that is willing to fight for what matters, to kill for it, to die for it, to live for it. 
Reach unto that infinite space, and the stars therein, and discover the truths of this 
Work. They may be summed up in three words. 

Blood. 

Heritage. 

Destiny. 

. The hurt that cometh that is promised is also worthy of examination. It is not 
just a matter of bruised feelings or discomfort. A proper comprehension of one’s 
own inborn strengths and weaknesses, without the gloss of the false god “equality” 
or burdensome baggage imposed from without, is empowering. It lends itself not 
just to vague notions of “exceed, exceed ’ but informs particularly in the areas in 
which personal power is present in one’s life and where strength and resilience 



need to be developed. And it is in this pursuit of power for the betterment of the 
Work itself that the essence of discipline manifests. 

This discipline and pursuit of power must be carefully weighed. Taking on 
exterior sweeping judgments, particularly those artificially manufactured for 
specific expediency of promulgating social and political agendas, is not just an utter 
derailment of effort, energy and expenditure to those seeking to better themselves, 
but a recipe for hypocrisy and self-deceit on the part of those pushing the artifice 
itself. We have no further to look than the state of our current world, here at the 
start of the third decant of the 21 st century, for a clear view of such results - and 
the gods help any who have no eyes to see for themselves. 



I, 23: “/ am Nutt and my word is six andfifty- 

Divide, add, multiply and understand.” 

The Mother is the manifest seven. 

The Daughter is the perfected seven. 

That glad word, the name of Mother and Daughter that is the Throne of 
the Victorious City, maybe found therein. 

Together they are that infinite space; together they are the infinite stars, a 
Mobius strip of Mother and Daughter rising and sighing, one becoming the other, 
and back again. Such is the cycle of creation maintained, manifest and eternal. 

The truth therein will not be found in the numerical values and attributions 
of foreign, external sources derided in this Book. 

That key to it all may be found in one place and one place only: the 
Enochian system, informed by the proper use of its sister mnes. 



I, 24: “Then saith the prophet and slave of the 

beauteous one. Who am I, and what shall 
be the sign. So she answered him, bending 
down, a lambentflame of blue, all-touching 
all penetrant, her lovely hands upon the 
black earth & her lithe body arched for love 
and her soft feet not hurting the 
little flowers Thou knowest! And the sigh 

shall be my ecstasy, the consciousness of 

the non-atomic 

the continuity of existence, the unfragmenting 
omnipresence of my body 
non-atomicfact of my universality ■ 

(Write this in whiter words) Done later as 

(But go forth on) above ” 

The rampant editing of the manuscript of AL , and the changes made to the 
typescript versus the manuscript, are truly apparent in this section. View the 
manuscript carefully, examining each word and phrase and overstrike and change. 
There are different pens, different hands, different phraseology and cosmology as 
expressed in the manuscript itself versus the traditional, Crowley-approved, 
version. 

The first stop in critically examining the manuscript here is the “ ’what shall 
be the sign cursive versus “And the sigh ”, and similar N iterations in the text. The 
ones closes to this section are the most revelatory, as it is indicative of the same 



hand placement, the same pen pressure and placement, the current ink flow of the 
particular fountain pen used in the writing of the manuscript. “ Thou knowest! 

The sigh shall be my ecstasy ” is as undeniable as a lover in the rapture of that moment 
- not a nebulous gazing at the stars, squinting for portents or digging through 
entrails for divinatory clues. 

It is important to note that the sexual elements and physicality of this cannot 
be denied, and should not be. It is an essential part of the nature of existence, and 
those of Us do not deny the glory and joy of the world in all its splendor. But this 
beauty and passion is never debased, nor pornographic, nor inappropriate. It is a 
thing between lovers, spiritual or otherwise, in pursuit of a particular Work, 
whether that be the pursuit of genuine union (as opposed to simple monkey 
rutting), the creation of children - magical or otherwise, the uniting of two to one 
to none and the expression of true, genuine love that is in that melding. This 
expression is not grounds for debauchery, public humiliation and inflicting the 
private moment of moments on others, or the pursuit of purely base desires. This 
is a gift from the Maker and Our Gods, and should be treasured and used 
appropriately, a literal case of love under Will. 

In this verse, She reaches down unto the Scribe, and answers with the 
simple fact of the existence and beauty of Her form, touching the earth itself. 

Blood upon the soil, within the soil, all-penetrant. And in this ecstasy and union, 
this dissolution, the central fact of Her nature is apparent and omnipresent 
throughout. Though lost in that rapture, the promise and the core and the essence 
of Her being remains, focused, alive, reaching forth. It is unfragmenting, singular 
in thought and focus, and the hand of the Maker may be felt in every thing She 
has made. A careful examination of the obliterated segments therein will be 



revelatory and provide a much clearer insight into the nature of the being from 
which the Book comes. 

The eternal yawning void of fire and ice, and infinite space therein, the first 
form that is timeless and form without losing formlessness, is not separable from 
what has been made - there are not “atoms” as science understands them therein, 
that may be separated and split and destroyed, but rather the essential connection 
between all things that have been made therein that bear the seal and signature and 
hallmarks of its Maker, and those of her children. And all things are bound unto 
physical form - even the spiritual and aetheric. There is no separation there either, 
for that which has been made is connected unto its Maker, just as those of Us are 
intimately connected to the blood and orlog of Our Ancestors. 

“ Write this in whiter words ” is significant, both for how it is set off from the 
rest, and the ease by which the parenthesis might be added later. It is worthy to 
consider how this works as a standalone verse and edict - not to change the style of 
a letter, as has been done. Rather, consider what are “ whiter words” in this 
context? Are there perhaps penstrokes unseen without ink, invisible? There are 
many possibilities therein, by which what Crowley takes as a license to edit without 
explanation where none was given. A cleaner, full-spectrum photograph of the 
manuscript would be essential in looking at the possibility of later additions, 
different penstrokes more conclusively examined, et al. Some things are plainly 
obviously not his hand and a different pen, such as “Done later as above” indicates. 

Insisting on a later edit, to be done by the Scribe or his Bride, and “change 
not the style of a letter ” are not congruent, and as such, either indicate it is not what 
it seems or it was a case of the hand hating the pen, and the Scribe’s inexperience 
in being a vessel for such work himself. 



I, 25: “ Then the priest answered & said unto 

the Queen of Space, kissing her lovely brows 
and the dew of her light bathing his whole 
body in a sweet-smelling perfume of Sweat ” 

This verse is one of several cases in AL where Crowley writes in the third 
person, describing his actions, and experience thereof. There is actual 
manifestation in such instances - it is not simply an allegory of spirit or an astral 
event. It is as real and true, for the being that is behind the Voice can and will 
appear just as Our Gods incarnate upon this earth. In those moments, that 
omnipresence of body is of all senses, and manifest. 



I, 26: “O, Nuit, continuous one of Heaven, let it 
be ever thus that men speak not of 
thee as One but as None and let 
them speak not of thee at all since 
thou art continuous .” 

A further adoration of the Scribe unto the Voice, true in that moment and as 
solemn a truth as can be expressed in that particular course of union. He is lost in 
that private moment, and has only eloquence to fall back upon to describe what 
She is, what that union is. 



I, 27: “None, breathed the light, faint & faery of 
the stars, and two. For I am divided 
for love’s sake, for the chance of union.” 

This is the ebb and flow of that union, broken by the statement of what She 
is, and the reason for this seeking, the reason for this pain, the reason for this 
existence. The Maker too seeks union, just as those of Us do. We are not meant 
to be alone, solitary stars bereft of the light of our completion in the groups, large 
and small, that draw us together, and the special union that exists between every 
man and every woman who are stars twinkling together in the night, provide the 
magnificent backdrop against which the struggles and travails of life occur. 

This is not a promise of union, however - it is a chance thereof. It will not 
always succeed, nor occur, nor last - but it is in that dance, that uncertainty, that 
correctness when it does occur that the bliss and dissolution and becoming from 
that chance becoming actuality is that sign of ecstasy, that sign of completeness, 
that sign of tmth and purpose. Even for the Maker, and the Gods, and the folk 
striving to apotheosis, it is a chance - there is no guarantee. A review of the mne 
K is a wise start in understanding this concept, and the ways by which that chance 
can be made more likely to come to fruition. 



I, 28: “This is the creation of the world that 
division 

the pain of distension is as nothing and 
the joy of dissolution all. ” 


This verse has an overstrike on what is likely “distension”, in a different pen 
and ink combination. Color photos or examination of the manuscript would 
determine clearly if it is a later change, or a contemporaneous one - but either is 
worthy of examination because of the differentiation from the manuscript itself. 
The preceding division for love’s sake is the creation of the world, the nature of 
duality and completion and yearning for union that permeates the basic form of all 
existence. That pain, whether of division or distension, is one that pales in 
comparison with the joys of union that lead to that dissolution, where two become 
one, and one becomes none. 



I, 29: “For thesefools of men and their 

woes care not thou at all! They feel 
little; what is, is balanced by weak 
joys: but ye are my chosen ones." 


The specifics of exclusion, of Us and Not-Us, apply once again - for those 
who are fools and suffer for it, there is to be no pity nor care nor notice. For 
those of Us doing the Work, Our focus is on that which is to be done, and not 
about saving every wayward soul or fool unwilling to take a hand up towards what 
they could be. In dealing with such individuals, the shallowness, the lack of depth 
of character, the petty and weak joys that permeate their lives that are devoid of 
meaning, are all too apparent. Ignore them! For if you are so chosen, and those 
doing this Work are, focus only on what is tmly important: the preparation for the 
coming tribulations of Ragnarok and Apocalypse and the events described in 
Chapter III of AL. 

A further note on this section would be incomplete without mention of the 
nature of those who are so chosen. There is no cajoling, no buy-in, no bribery 
possible - if one is so chosen, an opportunity exists. It, like that chance of union, 
is just that: a chance. It will require dedication, devotion, and trials to prove 
worthy of that offer, but to those who succeed therein, the rewards are 
immeasurable, personalized, and manifest perfection. 



I, 30: “Obey my prophet! Follow out the 
ordeals of my knowledge! Seek me 
only! Then the joys of my love will 
redeem ye from all pain. This is 
so : I swear it by the vault of my 
body; by my sacred heart and tongue : 
by all I can give, by all I desire of 
ye all. ” 


A prophet, like a Beast or the Scarlet Woman, are positions that are not 
necessarily a lifetime appointment. Said prophet serves at the discretion, choice, 
and whim of its Master, and is the visible voice thereof, but the message is not 
theirs. Yes, they may lead and instruct and teach, but they are not the source of 
the truths and the wisdom and the edicts from their patron and God. As long as 
the prophet is in good standing, and the Voice continues to flow, and all is right, 
obeying them is the reasonable course of action. Folly emerges and degeneracy 
begins when a prophet falls (and they can and do, if they be not right), but the tme 
things that have been said and given remain even in those instances. Consider this 
well. 

Take what has been given by the prophet, and these Holy Books, and the 
traditions of Our ancestors. Use those things, and prepare for the ordeals of that 
Work, that understanding, that strength that comes from being able to bear more 
joy and the pain of the dross being melted from the physical and spiritual body. 

In this pursuit, there is one goal: to reach the source of this book, these truths, and 



establish durable communion and communication therewith in the service of Our 
folk, Our way, and for the Victory of that way. Those of Us honor Our ancestors, 
Our Gods, and in the truest of moments, answer only to one patron and sponsor. 

It does not mean conflict or division, but rather that there is a hierarchy, and in 
terms of obeisance, service, and the very real “pecking order” that exists at all levels 
of the cosmos, those of Us know where we stand and serve with joy. 

In this service unto the Throne itself, unto the blood and soil that define and 
bind Us, She too is bound by choice therein. The Queen serves, as do the 
servants, and the separation between the Throne, the land, the Gods, and the 
blood is illusory at most. We strive to one thing, and one thing only: that 
Victorious City from which the strands of orlog be run up like banners and 
streamers, proclaiming the essence of who and what We are. She swears this, 
upon all that She is, all that has been given, and all that shall be given, for there be 
two things that matter in this Work: Victory and Vengeance, united in love. 



I, 31: “ Then the priest fell into a deep trance or 
swoon & said unto the Queen of Heaven 
Write unto us the ordeals write unto 
us the rituals write unto us the law. 

But she said the ordeals I write not 
The rituals shall be half known and 
half concealed: the Law is for all 
This that thou writest is the threefold 
Book of Law ’ 


The Scribe requests guidance and edicts and orders. That is not how We 
work. Our ordeals and triumphs and trials are individuated, for there are none 
among Us the same, as much as We are united in Will and purpose. The rituals 
themselves are part of that ordeal. The method of contact is proscribed in The 
Vision and the Voice , and the rituals that allow that contact - but they be only the 
beginning thereof. Other suitable rituals include blots honoring Our gods, 
devotional rites to establish the dominion of Victory upon this earth, and other 
things that may be revealed unto each aspirant as they may be able. These rituals 
and ordeals are not for all; they are for the few and secret who will be tried in the 
highest. 

The Law itself, the foundation upon which existence rests and the universe 
continues and has ever been, is for all. It is an immutable cosmic fact, an edict 
from the Throne itself, and ratified by they who sit thereupon. It is existent, 
regardless of belief - one does not have to believe in gravity for it to affect the 



existence of things held in the sway of a gravitational field. The Law proscribed in 
this Book is as present and encompassing and significance, and has rewards and 
penalties for a lack of compliance with same. 

Choose ye well, especially those who are so chosen. 



I, 32: “My scribe Ankh-af-na-khonsu the 
priest of the princes shall not in one 
letter change this book; but lest there 
be folly, he shall comment thereupon 
by the wisdom of Ra-Hoor-Khuit. ” 

Note that the dual edicts here are both utterly ignored by the Scribe. The 
letters of this book are changed and altered, from the very first word. 
Unsurprisingly, every attempt that he made to write a comment was both 
incomplete and a failure, a raising of the myth of the fallen man who masqueraded 
as a god. There are occasional flashes of brilliance, yes - but in this, he was still a 
brilliant man, but that Voice forsakes him soon after the experiences in the desert 
in Algeria in 1909 and 1910. 

This work, and the accompanying restoration of the text of the manuscript, 
is issued in compliance with this edict, so that which was promised is come to pass 
and the things therein are to manifest successfully. Unto Our future, Our 
heritage, Our blood, Our destiny: 

Hail Victory. 



I, 33: “Also the mantras and spells; the 

obeah and the wanga; the work of 
the wand and the work of the 
sword: these he shall learn and teach. ” 

The Prophet is expected to learn the work of the wand, and the work of the 
sword. The mantras, the spells, the obeah, and the wanga are to be known as 
well. The techniques therein are to be taught, the rituals purified and made 
correct. As it is said, “A rifle knows no philosophy', and The Vision and the Voice is 
clear on the theft of technologies and mythologies of Our Folk - and in this, the 
Prophet must know all tools, whether they are for Our use or not. The weapons 
of Our opponents, of Our Enemy, must also be understood and be mastered, even 
if they are not to be used. To fight against such things requires this mastery, and 
the Prophet is to be prepared for all contingencies, all battles, for War is coming. 



I, 34: “He must teach; but he may make severe 

the ordeals. ” 

The Prophet (and those who are among the few and secret) has an 
obligation to instruct in these matters, but this is not a free lunch. The Work is 
Work, and there will be ordeals - some individuated, some to test the worthiness 
of a particular aspirant at the discretion of the teacher. Never forget that Our 
time is as valuable as yours, and Our service does not mean that We are obligated 
to bow and scrape and spoon feed you like a lazy pelican who is well old enough to 
fly. 



I, 35: “The word of the Law is deXrnua.” 


The essence of this Work may be described in one word: QEXrjim. It is 
love, yes, but it is love under that divine Will, that orlog that all of Ours share by 
blood, by heritage, by destiny, by choice. It is not debauched love, nor casual 
love, but dedicated, focused, absolute love for that which each of Us is, and Our 
place in that particular hierarchy. In finding one’s place therein, whether it be 
lofty or middling, there will be much joy - a janitor is as important to the war 
effort of this Work as the general plotting strategy. We all play our part in a well- 
ordered machine, a bundle of strength that is made stronger by each stick therein. 

A study of the concept of the fasces is suggested to comprehend this, as well as the 
hierarchical structure of the Enochian system, of Our ancestors, and of all people 
before this modern slaughterhouse and feed lot that those who perceive themselves 
to be masters have built to contain Us. 

This Law is a universal one, but it is not universalist in to whom it calls. 

The Aeon is a thing of Our people, not of the masses and every living thing, but, 
like gravity, applies unto all therein. And since We are responsible stewards of 
the Earth, the stars, and the things within, those doing this Work are steadfast, 
upright, and forthcoming in that Work and any discussions thereof, and highly 
selective. After all, the Law may be for all, but its servants and its adherents and 
its judges and agents and priests and priestesses are of a specific caste and stock, 
chosen for their connection to the essence of the Work and the blood therein. 



I, 36: “Who calls us Thelemites will do no 
wrong, if he but look close into the 
word. For there are therein three 
Grades, the Hermit and the Lover and 
the man of Earth. Do what thou wilt 
shall be the whole of the Law.” 


The story of Rigr (see the Rlgsfiula) is instructive here to understand the 
three Grades of Our Folk. It is this way, it has ever been this way. We are 
divided into groups by Our ability, Our talents, Our orlog, and content is the man 
who knows their place and excels therein. The nature of existence illustrates 
hierarchy in all things, and Our Work is no exception. It is not to imply that one 
is somehow better than the other, merely different. A system requires operators 
on all levels that know their place, do their Work, and find joy therein. An 
examination of the 25 th Aethyr from The Vision and the Voice is advisable: 

Shall 

the grain which is cast in to 
the earth by the hand of the 
sower debate within itself, 
saying, am I oats or barley ? Bond¬ 
slave of the curse, we give 
nothing, we take all. Be thou 
content. That which thou art, 
thou art. Be content. 



We are Thelemites, in that We follow the Word that is the Law, and adhere 
to the divine principles therein, Our place in that hierarchy, and pursue the Work 
of the Aeon, which is the continued existence, prosperity, and Victory of Our 
Folk. Calling those of Us that is a badge of honor, even if it is not understood by 
the enemy. It is no different than noting one is a member of a particular political 
affiliation, nor a member of a particular church or kindred. It does not mean We 
do not honor Our Gods, Our Ancestors, and Our Ways - rather that those doing 
this Work may be known by that title, for they have earned it and pay for it in 
blood and sweat and toil at every challenge and opportunity that is a challenge. 

“Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law .” may be the most 
misunderstood maxim of this Book. It does not imply that one should give into 
whim, or even what one believes to be a good idea, or even a well-thought out 
plan. It is a multi-axis order and edict at is core. First, Do. This is an active 
Work, and an active Law It is expected that those who are adherents and active 
participants in this effort be just that: active. Do that which is in accordance with 
your true nature, the essence and core burning at the heart of your parituclar star. 
Do nothing else - it is primary, and things which are distractions are to be avoided 
and not distract from the particulars of your own Work therein. If you are to be a 
painter, PAINT. If you are to be a writer, WRITE. If you are to be a 
revolutionary, find the revolution that is at hand and join in its ranks as best you 
are able, with all your heart, soul, and being. There is no halfway in this doing. 
None. 

The whole of that particular Law is clear: to be what you are, refined, lofty, 
the best version of that thing which you are, ever-improving, ever expanding, ever 



in service and devotion to that Work. There is very little rest for those of Us 
engaged in that work of wickedness, and what little there is is well-earned. This 
wholeness is completeness. It is not to be twisted, or mangled, or warped to what 
one wants. Often, the essence of what one actually is may be at odds with what 
the lesser being that also exists in each of Us merely wants. A sure sign of 
whether or not an action is in alignment with the Orlog and Will of Our People is 
whether or not it is degenerate - would it be an embarrassing thing to your 
ancestors? If so, it is likely not advisable. Until one knows their place in the 
greater whole, that guideline will serve them well and avoid things for which there 
are no takebacks. 



I, 37: “The word of Sin is Restriction. 0 man! 
refuse not thy wife if she will. O 
lover, if thou wilt, depart. There is 
no bond that can unite the divided but 
love: all else is a curse. Accursed! 

Accursed! be it to the aeons. Hell. 

Let it be that state of many hood 
bound and loathing. So with thy all 
thou hast no right but to do thy will' 

There is only one “Sin” in this practice: Restriction. This is not a license to 
do as one pleases, or as an excuse to do any action because it is contrary to the 
orders or edicts or laws of the folk or of the land. We are not contrary, 
tantruming children. We are disciplined warriors on a mission from the Gods. 
The “Restriction” referred to is a basic one: to restrict yourself from doing what 
should and must be done. You have no right but to do your Will, your orlog. A 
restriction of that is caused by actions that are not in accordance with that. 

Should you be married, and your spouse wishes affection of any sort or another, to 
deny her that after weeks or years or however long of marriage is wrong - did you 
not commit to the good and the bad, and should there be no genuine and pressing 
reason not to, that refusal would be wrong. Similarly, if the marriage is not 
working, depart. Depart does not mean abandon the children and take everything 
and leave the spouse high and dry. It would be an orderly leaving, with shared 
responsibility for the children and ensuring that the partner is not left high and dry 
by the choice to leave. It should not be done on a whim or out of boredom nor 



base and petty desires, but when a genuine time comes when the love that once was 
is truly gone with no chance of restoration and union. Such cases would be rare. 

There is no thing in this Work done without love, including interpersonal 
relationships. The restoration of division through love is not confined simply to 
the marriage bed - it is the love that is shared between squabbling friends, family 
members, et cetera. Love will unite Our Folk and bind them together through the 
most pressing of trials, and it should never be avoided when it is present. The 
common and base interpretation of this verse is to be avoided, for this is not a 
license to demand favors from one’s spouse on a whim, nor to walk away in pursuit 
of greener pastures and to let that love between them fade. Love, like all things, 
requires work and maintenance - for even that which is eternal must ever be 
tended. 

The essence of what one is, and that is what one does , is that thing that must 
be done. All other things, that lie contrary to that goal and purpose and function, 
are outside the bounds of any rights which might exist otherwise. Those of Us 
doing this Work are zealots, and the fire of that zeal burns forever in Us. 



I, 38: “Do that and no other shall say nay." 


If one is in alignment with their truest self, and their orlog, none will stand 
before them. Things may not be effortless, but victory and success follow doing 
that which must be done - for it is and ever shall be done! Yes, there may be 
mockers or individuals trying to impede this forward motion, but ignore them. 
They may complain and cry, but it matters but little. Success is your proof, not 
the decriers who would hold you back from that which you are and that which is 
ever been done. 



I, 39: “For pure will unassuaged of purpose, 
deliveredfrom the lust of result, is 
every way perfect" 


That which is to be done will be done. Think not of the rewards or the 
price or the penalty thereof. Do it not for any of these things, nor shirk from 
doing so because of them. What is must be done, and will be done. It is perfect. 
Lust not for the reward of action: We who do the things that must be done are 
creatures of joy and motion, and the joy and motion are their own rewards. 



I, 40: “ The Perfect and the Perfect are one 
Perfect and not two; nay, are none!” 

That which is done in accordance with Will and orlog are ever aligned. 
They are in union with the Maker, and the designs for Our Folk. We, who are 
individuals, in this Work are joined together, part of a greater whole that is one, 
and in the times of the most perfect union, become as none. For in that 
transition, and the becoming, the undifferentiated bliss of union occurs: bliss with 
one’s spouse, with one’s family, with one’s Folk, with one’s soil, with one’s blood. 



I, 41: “Nothing is a secret key of this law ” 

To understand the Maker and Her Make, and the true essence of this work, 
there is only one key that must be mastered before great truths become apparent. 
Look within the Wells, of the Void, and discover the way by which the formless 
took form, without losing that myriad possibility. The bliss of union is as none. 
Love, perfected, is as none. 

Consider this well. 



I, 42: “Sixty-one the Jews call it; I call it 

eight, eighty, four hundred & eighteen .” 

Read this verse aloud (as is advisable for all of them, as they originate from 
an oral source). Note the derision therein - the Jews are separate from those of 
Us. They are called out as different, for the Maker calls it something different. 
Something not in alignment with what has been made. There is no hate therein, 
merely the very real establishment of difference and Us and not-Us. Note also the 
setting aside of the Jews from the other religions of the world in Chapter Three - 
they are set apart for a particular derision that the others are not. 

In this, understanding the principle behind is far more important than losing 
oneself in the puddles of gematria and numerology. The allegorical is far less 
significant than the message and the drawing of clean lines between those who are 
of Us, and “The Jews” that incorrectly attribute the symbols therein. Without 
understanding the core differentiation, elaborating on the importance of those 
symbol sets is incomprehensible. 



I, 43: “ But they baby have the half: unite by thine 
art so that all disappear. ” 

The Jews have (or baby, or half, depending on one’s reading of the overstrike 
here - all are true interpretations thereof) the half, as described in The Vision and 
the Voice in the 12 th Aethyr and elsewhere, stolen from Our Ancestors. In the 
union that is coming, that theft and the resultant issues will be rectified forever, as 
if they had never occurred. 



I, 44: “My prophet is a fool with his one one 
one: are they not the Ox and none 
by the Book.” 

In both the aborted Old and New Comment , Crowley struggles to explain 
this verse badly. It is simply a chiding of the Scribe for attempting to solve 
something well beyond his ability to understand, and his inability to admit same 
The Voice of the Maker from time to time chides the scribe, even if he is being 
initiated into greater things. 



I, 45: “ 


are 


Abrogate all rituals , all ordeals , all 

A 

words and signs. Ra-Hoor-Khuit hath 
taken his seat in the East at the Equinox 
of the Gods and let Asar be with Isa 
who also are one. But they are not of me 
Let Asar be the adorant, Isa the 
sufferer; Hoor in his secret name and 
splendor is the Lord initiating. ” 


An edict from the Maker - that which were made as temporary watchwords 
and rituals and practices are to no longer be used. They are no longer things of 
power, even if they retain a fraction of their former form in the lingering half-life 
that has been called due. The New Aeon has come, and they are no longer 
necessary. The blood is free, the Maker is free, the orlog of Our Folk is free. In 
the taking of his seat in the East, Ra-Hoor-Khuit marks the beginning of a cycle 
of change and ascension. 

Let Asar and Isa be one, i.e. as husband and wife. They are not of the 
Maker, in the sense that She does not own nor control them. They may not reach 
up unto their birthright, their heritage through the Maker directly - they must first 
be initiated and sealed and purified by the Crowned Child and his legions before 
Asar and Isa may approach the Throne. 

In this, consider the saga of Crowley and Rose - in which he should have 



been a proper husband, lover, confidant, and adorant of his beautiful wife, but he 
was not. She is suffering by his choices and neglect and abuse, and their children 
also suffer. Yet even in this, they may be raised up through Work and the 
processes revealed by Hoor. 



I, 46: “ There is a word to say about the Hierophantic 
task. Behold! There are three ordeals in 
one, and may be given in three ways.” 

For this verse, look carefully into the meaning of behold - the etymology, 
the historical usage, et al. In Skeat, “to see, observe, to bind by obligation ; in 
common use.” Those of Us doing this Work are bound to a particular obligation, 
a particular task, beyond simply observing the edict that the Maker issues in this 
statement. It is far more than a simple “pay attention” word here, and bears 
careful examination. 

The ordeals that each aspirant shall experience are customized, tailored, and 
made to reflect their skills and weaknesses. In that process of ordeal, the weapon 
that each of Us doing the Work is refined, tempered, and improved - again and 
again. These ordeals can come in a variety of ways, but are not specified here 
simply because to reveal such a technique would destroy some of the effectiveness 
thereof. True reaction and adjusting to a situation are the signs of an adept and 
expert, not slavish preparation for a known test. 



I, 47: “The gross must pass through fire; let the 
fine be tried in intellect, and the 
lofty chosen ones in the highest. Thus 
ye have star & star system & system 
let not one know well the other ” 

The common man (with zero pejorative of any lack described here by the use 
of the word ‘common’) is tried in a method that will purify that dross and make 
them suitable for their particular role. Those who have been refined by such a 
process, or who are already pure enough to be considered fine, are to be tried not 
by pain and stress and the alchemist’s tools, but in an ordeal of the mind. And for 
those above that point, or who already begin there, no holds are barred. Their 
training and ordeal and purification will push them to limits unknown and 
unnamed, and from that ordeal emerges the weapon of weapons. 

Those of Us doing this Work have a caste system as well - it is a waste of 
time for those operating in the highest realms to do work among the basic soldiers 
and aspirants, save to look for those who might be ready for their next ordeal and 
passing beyond of the self unto the self. Fraternization past basic unit cohesion 
amongst separate groups pursuing different avenues to Victory accomplishes 
nothing between these distinct castes in the Work, and is to be avoided. 



I, 48: “There be four gates to one palace; 

the floor of that palace is ofsilver and 

gold, lapis lazuli & jasper are there, and 

all rare scents jasmine & rose, and the 
emblems of death. Let him stand 
on the floor of the palace. Will he 
not sink? Aum. Ho! warrior, if thy 
servant sink? But there are means 
and means. Be goodly therefore; dress ye 
all in fine apparel each rich foods and 
drink sweet wines and wines that foam. 


There are four gates to the Palace of the Throne, four Watchtowers thereof, 
four ways of entry, each unique but complementary, separate yet part of a greater 
whole. Let those who enter be tested, and discern therein if they are worthy 
of remaining, even if the gates be passed - if one is not able to stand within, they 
will not remain. Not even the floor and the ground of that Palace tolerate the 
unworthy or the unprepared or the undevoted. There are many ways through 
those trials, but each trial being distinct to the standards of the star that thus 
enters, so are the means and means thereby which the initiation therein is passed 
and the mystery unveiled. Let it be said there is a further mystery therein - for 
those who open all four gates, all four ways, are truly tested in the highest, and the 
liberation of the self that transpires through the opening of those gates wide shall 
not be described, only mentioned. 



Each who enters is a representative of the Maker, in a greater or lesser sense. 
It is expected that they be of utmost care and diligence in that representation. 
Acquire what is necessary to be a fit representative, and act as an agent of the Most 
High. In doing so, both the sacredness of the Work is maintained as well as the 
decorum and expectations of the Maker. 



I, 49: “but Also, take your fill and will of 

love as ye will, when, where and with 
whom ye will. But always unto me. ” 

Deny not love when it is found. 

This is not a license for degeneracy, nor to act upon whim - but true love, as 
it is found in any form, from romantic to the platonic to the love of the Maker for 
its make, and the made for the Maker, should never be denied. All acts of love, 
large or small, physical or emotional, or in whatever form, should be devoted and 
focused. They are not to be randomly given, and love under Will applies here to 
the extent that for those adherents of the lovely Star, every act of love is an act of 
devotion. Large or small, intimate or public, it mattes not. The Maker revels in 
the love and devotion of that which it has made, and the freedom of those of Her 
blood therein. 



I, 50: “If this be not aright; if ye confound 

the space-marks, saying: They are one 
or saying They are many; if the ritual 
be not unto me: then expect 
the direfuljudgements of Ra Hoor Khuit” 

The expectations for the pursuit and expression of love are more than simple 
monkey rutting or blind love for one’s fellow man - that love is a willed action, 
chosen and refined. There can be no degeneracy therein. Attempting to 
quantify or “rules lawyer” a situation to justify the pursuit of shameless, base love 
without Will, or to avoid the love presented that is honest and true and known is 
not acceptable, and will subject the adherent to significant penalty. It is also noted 
that the pursuit and discovery and manifestation must be devoted unto Nuit, for 
that is the crux of the compact - a gift always requires a gift in return. 



I, 51: “This shall regenerate the world ’ the little 

world my sister, my heart & my tongue, 
unto whom I send this kiss. Also, o 
scribe and prophet though thou be of the 
princes it shall not assuage thee nor 
absolve thee. But ecstasy be thine 
andjoy of earth: ever To me To me.” 


The dedicated pursuit of love in its myriad forms, done properly and unto 
the Maker, will be the method by which the orlog of Our Folk be placed on its 
correct trajectory, and that trajectory maintained even after Victory is in hand. 

Nuit knows the predilections of the chosen scribe and prophet, and warns him 
against the degenerate pursuit of same - the acceptance of his station holds him to 
a higher standard, not a lesser one. However, it does not mean he is expected to 
be chaste and abstinent, nor live a joyless life without love - on the contrary, he is 
expected to be fruitful with his bride and lead the Folk by example. In doing this, 
he will know joy and ecstasy and all the grand things of Our Work and heritage, if 
only he can maintain that focus and ever devote his efforts and loves unto Nuit. 



I, 52: “Change not as much as the style 

of a letter; for behold thou o prophet 
shalt not behold all these mysteries 
hidden therein. ” 

The Prophet is warned against making changes to the manuscript. A 
similar edict is issued in The Vision and the Voice four times - but Crowley is unable 
to comply with this simple request. As noted in the beginning of this comment, 
the very first word in the manuscript and typescript is a later addendum. This is 
not simply because of the importance of letting the Maker speak for Herself, 
without change, but because there are important mysteries hidden in the letters 
and words and interactions between in the document. 



I, 53: “The child of thy bowels, he shall behold 

them. ” 

Crowley himself is not to seek nor comprehend these mysteries. Like much 
of the material given unto Dee, it was for safekeeping and guarding until such a 
time as it was needed. It also establishes that this Work is simply not about 
Crowley himself. There is another, and another who would follow who would 
expound on these mysteries and understand and become one with them. That 
child will be a despised one, a rejected one, an unforeseen surprise that provides the 
way towards the Apocalypse so long promised. 



I, 54: “Expect this not from the East nor from 
the West, for from no expected house 
cometh that child. Aum! All words are 
sacred and all prophets true; save only that 
they understand a little; solve the first 
half of the equation, leave the second 
unattacked. But thou hast all in the 
clear light, and some though not all in the 
dark. ” 


Waiting for this child is foolish and a waste of effort by the Prophet - he is 
to get to Work, and worry not about such things. When it arrives, it arrives. It 
will be not known from which it comes until it arrives, neither sooner nor later. 

The sacredness of words themselves, even without artful use, is stressed 
because of the link between that which is writ and that which is made to exist. 
Words are spells - they represent and are the creative impulse that made the 
worlds, and the things therein., and that which shall ever be. Similarly, all 
prophets are true, but truth does not equal understanding. They are mouthpieces 
of the God they represent, nothing more. It is an important position, to be 
certain, but one is to not take them as gurus nor as anything other than 
mouthpieces. 

The Scribe is to be presented with a conundrum or problem, and must solve 
it - but may not solve it all. Some of what is to be presented will be solved by the 
“child” of the verse, not the Prophet. The Prophet does not have the perspective 
to make any analyses, having only clear vision in the light, and enough to be 



deceptive in the dark. This lack of perspective is crucial to remember, especially 
later in his efforts where Crowley presents himself as the master of the universes 
and the most important thing in existence. 



I, 55: “Invoke me under my stars. Love is the 
law, love under will. Nor let the fools 
mistake love; for there are love and love. ” 

To call to Nuit, invoke Her under the stars. She who is night is best seen 
there, Her beauty resplendent and radiant in the darkness. Love, as has been 
stressed previously, is of paramount importance. It is the law itself. However, it is 
not sappy, undisciplined love, nor the love of the moment, nor even of unbridled 
passion that is reckless and dangerous. It is focused love, disciplined love, a love 
under will itself. 

We are warned about mistaking love with infatuation, with lust, with all 
sorts of imperfect loves and substitutes therefore. That which is commonly 
referred to as love is of no use in this Work, and it is greatly advisable to look 
closely into love in its many forms before a grave, irredeemable folly is begun. 



I, 56: “ There is the dove and there is the serpent. 

Choose ye well! He, my prophet, hath 
chosen, knowing the law of the fortress 
and the great mystery of the House of God” 

Choice is the essential truth of Our Folk, Our Way, of the things placed 
before Us by Nuit. That which is glittering may not be desirable beyond petty 
baubles, that which appears deep may indeed be shallow - but can still drown an 
enemy or a child. That which appears innocent and beautiful may not be. The 
viper may not strike, or hold its venom for a more worthy target. The dove may 
lure a predator, who fixes its eyes on you instead. The serpent may be the prelude 
to a seductive dance of union. Those of Us consider what is before Us, and make 
their choice in accordance with their orlog, with their Will. It is not about want. 
This Work is not - it is about Victory and Vengeance and all things to ensure the 
prosperity and existence of those who are of Us and under Our protection. 

The protection aspect is important. Our life, Our blood, Our children - all 
are precious gifts from the Gods and the Ancestors. Yes, we are to fight when 
necessary, and lurk when it is not advisable - to stand throughout the centuries, 
even as our holy place is burned. It yet shines beyond, eternal - and we must 
survive to shine with it. As has been said before, that which is eternal still requires 
maintenance and effort, and the proper choices by those of Us doing that Work are 
the engine by which it is perpetually in motion. Should that motion cease, so shall 
We. 



I, 57: “All these old letters of my Book are 


aright; but _ is not the Star. 

also is secret: my prophet shall reveal 


it to the wise. ” 


This 


Commonly thought of as the letter Tzaddi (which shall not be printed here, 
as those letters are not of Us), there is a greater mystery therein past the fact that 
Our system is not tied in any way to the Abrahamic seed. The Prophet failed to 
separate that wheat from the chaff, and in doing so, failed. Note the snake curled 
about the staff, a lone seagull sitting upon, and the moon shining down upon it 
obscured by a great dragon - and more contained within that pictograph. As this 
is a document intended for public consumption, it shall not be discussed nor 
revealed more here. 



I, 58: “I give unimaginable joys on earth: certainty, 
notfaith, while in life. Upon death; peace 
unutterable, rest, ecstasy: nor do I demand 
aught in sacrifice. ” 


Nuit promises nothing that is untrue - and those promises are backed by 
certainty. It is not pining for the fjord hoping for a thing to come, but an active 
promise backed by the certainty of doing the Work, the results thereof, and the 
touch of the Maker upon which She has made. She demands no sacrifice, just 
diligence in the Work proscribed and to do the tasks appointed. And death is not 
to be feared, for it is a return to the halls of the Ancestors, and for those few and 
secret so chosen who have done the Work, unto Her halls. 



I, 59: “My incense is of resinous woods & gums 
and there is no blood therein: because of 
my hair the trees of Eternity. ” 

In rites unto Her, choose appropriate incense and fragrances and oils for 
anointing. She who tends the Tree and the Wells before has wrapped herself 
about them, a protector and a nurturer, and a lover unto the things that She has 
made. 



I, 60: “My number is 11, as all their numbers 

(Lost) 

I believe 

who are of us. A My color is black to the 

The shape of my star is The five Pointed Star, with a 

blind, but the blue & gold are seen of the circle in the Middle, £sf the circle is Red 

seeing. Also I have a secret glory for 
them that love me. ” 

This verse is one in which it is greatly advisable to consult the manuscript. 
There are three distinct pens, two distinct hands - indicating that there is 
substantive later changes. That which is in blue is believed to be the hand of 
Rose, added later. In this, it will not be said whether those things are correct, but 
rather to note their later provenance. If one reads the verse without the 
additions and changes, it is still complete and correct and coherent. “My number 
is 11, as all their numbers who are of us. My color is black to the blind, but the blue & 
gold are seen of the seeing. Also I have a secret glory for them that love me.” is what was 
originally received that day, and is the starting point to comprehending this 
message. 

The number presented that is Hers, and of those who are of Us is worthy of 
extensive examination. Atu XI is paramount, but it is only part of the equation 
presented. It is also “one one”, not “one one one” that the Prophet is a fool for 
pursuing. Two become one, two singular forces together to perform the Making 
that established the fire and ice of Ginnagungap, the spheres and heavens, the 
things from which We all spring. Therein also lies a warning: those of Us do not 
deny our natures - we are creatures of lust and desire, but it is for one and one, not 


one and one and one and one or other permutations of degeneracy. From two 
come more, not three nor four nor any other number. 

For those who do not know Her, it is as it is said in the 19 th Call: 

✓TsCV 

Confound understanding Her with darkness 

Therein lies a darkness worthy of intense examination, but once that veil is lifted, 
the beauty of sunrise and sunset are revealed, the blue-lidded matron and Maker 
therein. Pursue this Work with diligence, and there are unfolding glories and 
love beyond love of which it is not appropriate to speak, for She needs no 
mouthpiece to speak unto those who seek. 

It is noted that the “five Pointed Star” is one that is not an intrinsic part of 
this system - it may or may not be efficacious, and may well be a method of tying 
this system to the outside influences of Our Enemy. Proceed with caution in this 
area, lest the taint of the Abrahamic root is planted in your soil. 




I, 61: “But to love me is better than all things: if 
under the night-stars in the desert thou 
presently burnest mine incense before me 
invoking me with a pure heart and the 
serpentflame therein, thou shalt come 
a little to lie in my bosom. For one kiss 
shalt thou then be willing to give all: 
but whoso gives one particle of dust 
shall lose all in that hour. Ye shall 
gather goods and store of women and 
spices; ye shall wear rich jewels; ye 
shall exceed the nations of the earth 
in splendor & pride; but always in the 
love of me, and so shall ye come to 
my joy. I charge you earnestly to come 
before me in a single robe and covered 
with a rich headdress. I love you, I yearn to 
you. Pale or purple, veiled or voluptuous, I 
who am all pleasure and purple 
and drunkenness of the innermost sense 
desire you. Put on the wings and arouse 
the coiled splendor within you: come unto me” 

Unto those who pursue this Work, the union with the Maker in whatever 
form it comes is a thing of beauty, perfection, and restoration. It is not just a 



restoration of the world, or its Maker, or its Gods, but a restoration of the self as 
those who do this Work, and are so chosen, are called home. As it is said 
repeatedly in The Vision and the Voice : Come away! 

To reach out unto the Maker, create a rite that is pleasing that will make a 
proper home for Her presence. Do so under the stars in the desert, and burn the 
resinous incense mentioned previously, raising the energy of desire, love, and 
adoration unto Her. She will answer, and in that moment, there will be no faith, 
but the certainty that comes from that union. 

For that one kiss, the truth is known: to become what you have always truly 
been, there is no price, no effort too much. It is the ultimate test of love under 
Will to maintain that desire without losing oneself - a giving up of the self unto 
the self and the beloved, without losing sight of one’s own orlog, the place in the 
hierarchy of the Work, and pursuing it with utmost diligence and love. This 
Work is the essence of apotheosis, and as much as it may be tempting to give up 
the essence of the self to attempt this transformation, it is impossible to do so. An 
elaboration of this may be found in Liber CLVI, the process by which one enters 
into the true service of the lovely Star, a willing, present, and competent member 
of the Body of God. 

To prepare for that time, and the time after, and the trials and tribulations, 
gather unto your sphere the things that will be needed. Forget not to have the 
presence of women; this is not a Work where one is expected to be a celibate monk 
surrounded by other celibate monks nor alone in the wilderness. This Work is 
still about family, about creating bonds of love, union, and matrimony. Dress 
appropriately, for what is shown unto the world as a reflection of the Maker must 
be correct in Her agents. Do not hide what you are. Be brazen, be open, be 



honest. Spread the joy and the wildfire of the truth unto those of the blood. 

When that time comes to acknowledge what is at the core of your being, to 
take that step of service and devotion unto Our work, Our blood, Our Folk, Our 
Maker, the choice of dress is proscribed and listed. For the Maker loves all Her 
children, in whatever form She takes with each of us. She who is love, actively 
and positively loves you. She desires you as much as you desire Her, perhaps even 
moreso. Reach out with all the powers at your disposal: physical, intellectual, 
spiritual, sexual. Be chaste unto Her, and devote all acts of love therein, and thy 
spouse shall do the same. Be wanton unto Her, and devote all acts of love therein, 
and thy spouse shall be the same. 



I, 62: “At all my meetings with you shall the 
priestess say — and her eyes shall burn 
with desire as She stands bare and rejoicing 
in my Secret temple — To me! To me! 
flame of the 

calling forth the A hearts of all in her 
love-chant. ” 

Note once again the addendum - “flame of the ’ is not likely to have been 
contemporaneous and the verse is still complete without it. 

The method of Work with the Priestess, who is the physical representation 
and representative of Nuit upon Midgard in that moment, is proscribed. It is 
present, focused, devoted on that Work that is done in secret. It is not for the 
profane. Invite none who are not participants, and speak not of the sacred things 
therein with those who are unworthy. 

In the absence of a Priestess (or a Priest), when one must Work alone, and 
there will be many of those times, “Unto me!” still applies. In this Work, it is 
never to be done alone in the truest sense - for in that invoking of Nuit, one is not, 
and completeness and union is more than possible. It is a certainty, should those 
who seek do so earnestly and honestly and perform as instructed. 


I, 63: “Sing the rapturous love-song unto me!” 

The 19 th Call is a love song beyond love songs, a mission statement, and an 
edict from the Most High. Reach up unto that Throne, unto Her, and be both 
the footstool by which She ascends unto the Throne, and by which you are 
yourselves lifted up. 



I, 64: “Burn to me perfumes! Wear to me jewels!” 


Be beautiful, handsome, present before Her in that rite, whether it is alone 
or before a Priest or Priestess. Be the best that can be had, but fail not in the 
performance of that adoration. Light the incenses proscribed, and delight in the 
scent and presence that comes in that invoking. Revel in the senses and the 
presence, and find a way to establish a durable, proper, and intimate contact with 
the Maker. 



1,65: “Drink to me, for I love you! I love you!” 


Raise the Cup unto Her. Raise the Horn unto the Ancestors, and to the 
Gods. Revel in the form that you possess, ever making it more joyous, more 
beautiful, more present. Our Communion of Saints is not a commemoration of 
death, but of life. It is a rite by which We partake in the undefiled mystery, and 
tend unto the Tree with the Maker who is and shall ever be Wyrd. 



I, 66: “I am the blue-lidded, daughter of Sunset: I am 
the naked brilliance of the voluptuous night 
sky” 

She declares openly what She is, in one of Her many forms. Sensual, 
infinite, beauty, as are all the women of Our Folk. 



I, 67: “To me! To me!” 


She awaits. Come away. The way is proscribed, the path open, the Work 
calls. In simple, breathy words, the essence of that desired union is called into 
being, and calls unto those who are seeking their Maker, seeking the connection 
unto their blood, unto their Gods. 



I, 68: “The manifestation ofNuit is at an 
end. ” 

The Maker has spoken, and the Book is shut for now. The way to re-open 
it and reach unto Her and this Work is revealed therein, but there is more to come. 



Chapter Two: Commentary 


II, 1: “Nu! The hiding of Hadit L 


The first utterance upon emergence on the Second day of the Book of the 
Laws reception. 

Hadit has been ever-present, the state achieved, the Voice concealed within 
itself. An examination of the multitude of ways in which Hadit may be hidden 
within the body of Nu is worthy of examination. The axle and the wheel, the 
phallus and the yoni, the single point upon the curtain of night, et al. 



II, 2: “ Cornel All ye, and learn the secret that 
hath not yet been revealed. I Hadit am 
the compliment ofNu my bride. I am not 
extended, and Khabs is the name of my Housed 

The promises and revelations of the first chapter of AL was merely the 
beginning. Those who only examine it for the loving promises and ecstasy therein 
miss the totality of the joy, the completion of the system. Such people are fools 
who are not worthy of the secrets herein revealed, nor are they of Us. 

Hadit is two things at once; a state, and a being - a title of the person who 
has achieved same, and the distinct compliment of Nu. In this, the being is 
spoken of, as much as He can be known. He is Her spouse, in all manner that 
implies. An examination of the Latin root of compliment will explain much - it is 
the completion of the bride. Thus is the bride first, and Hadit second. Even in 
this marriage, there is hierarchy. And like all dynasties, this IS a family business. 

An examination of extended in this context will also reveal much - past the 
simple idea that the natural place is achieved, and is not stretched past that place in 
the hierarchy, the concept of extended is a compliment to Nu, who is the canvas of 
formlessness. Hadit is that single non-extended point, absolute form seeking 
formlessness. And it is in that dance, by which formlessness takes form, and form 
becomes dissolute in formlessness without losing itself; a union thereof that is far 
more than the sum of the parts. 

The Star of the Khabs is the name of the House of this dynasty, whose 
number is 718. It is a matrilineal House, the crimson star upon the dawn its 
visible symbol, the seven perfected. 



II, 3: “In the sphere I am everywhere, the center, as 

She, the circumference, is nowhere found, 

The single point, unextended, resides in the Well of the Making that is their 
love, and their home. She is the container, the surround, but not the space 
between. That is filled by their interactions, the light shed over them and through 
them, and within them. In that dance, the active participants merge to one, to 
none, and back again. 

Yet in this dance, the single point perceives only that dance, the presence of 
the surround and the circumference. For that melding, that union, there is no I, 
only We and Us. He exists, but is unseen, but She may be nowhere found, for 
She is in all things She has created and had a hand in the Making of. 



II, 4: “Yet she shall be known & I never .” 


The visible object of worship is the thing noticed, not the worshiper. The 
light shed over all is noted, but a single star-point who is amplifying and 
generating and making manifest that light is ignored. There is no sadness 
therein, but a simple statement of fact and truth. Nuit shall be known, but 
Hadit and those who have achieved Hadit are invisible and unknown servants to 
the greater light. In this, those of Us doing the Work are not worried about 
mundane recognition, for that which We do is done for a much greater cause and 
the march unto the gates of that Victorious City at the head of and part of a 
triumph whose span shall stretch unto the stars. 



II, 5: “ Behold! the rituals of the old time are black. 

Let the evil ones be cast away; let the 

good ones be purged by the prophet! Then shall 

this Knowledge go aright. ” 

The former rituals used, by the Prophet and others, are not suitable for the 
Work at hand. There are elements therein that are useful, such as a rifle itself 
knows no philosophy nor religion, but remains a tool - but in this, the weapons 
and rituals used must be cleansed, dedicated, and stripped of the taint of those 
things that are not of Us. Let it be known that this is one of the many tasks the 
Prophet did not complete (nor really even begin) - at best, he spackled 
freemasonry with occasional naked breasts, and chose to perpetuate that which 
came before rather than venture into a New Aeon. 

Thus, did this Knowledge not go aright. He discards the rituals presented 
in The Vision and the Voice , never making them a requirement. He never touches 
Enochian again after the ill-fated attempt to do the first eighteen Calls and the 
Watchtowers in the desert in 1910. He ignores that which should not have been 
ignored, and as such, any rituals associated with the Prophet (and in particular, the 
clandestine pseudo-masonry of the Ordo Templi Orientis) must be reviewed with 
extreme care lest that taint be carried into the Work that must forever be clean and 
pure and right. 

It is advisable to work only with those things which are tied unto the blood 
itself - the runes and related practices, Enochian stripped of modern (and ancient) 
Hebraic-related attributions and hangers-on, and other things which honor Our 
Gods, Our Folk, and Our Blood. Remember always that there are those of Us 



and those who are not. That which is NOT of Us is not suitable for use in the 
rituals of this Work, nor in any celebration or adoration or feast. We are not 
syncretic universalists, nor shall We ever be. The rituals, properly performed 
with joy, beauty, and stripped of the elements that are not of Our Way are always 
correct as objects of worship, adoration, and practice both public and private. 



II, 6: “/ am the flame that burns in every heart of 
man, and in the core of every star. I am 
Life, and the giver of Life; yet therefore is 
the knowledge of me the knowledge of death. ” 

The nature of life itself is flame, the thing which gives motion and animus 
and breath to the universe itself. It is what, when combined with the ice and the 
void of creation, gives way to the beauty and splendor of all life. It is the heat 
from which We have come, and to which We return. Through the compliment 
of Nu that Hadit is, that essential polarity is combined into the spark of existence 
made manifest, the joy of the Maker and Her Make, the point inter-penetrant 
with the limitlessness taken flesh. 

This life, as in all things made manifest, is subject to death. But like life 
itself, death is not as simple as it appears to be for those who are able to perceive 
time more fully, as it actually is. Therein lies the greatest mystery of all, by which 
the sacred marriage itself is sustained and made vibrant and eternal. But for those 
who survive and embrace and become the apotheosized winners of that Ordeal X, 
this is a promise worth the journey and the pain and the struggle and the trials. 



II, 7: am the Magician and the Exorcist. I am the 

axle of the wheel, and the cube in the circle. 

“Come unto me” is a foolish word; for it is I that 

r> 

g°- 

Hadit is the force behind the fire, and the method of extinguishing the fire - 
He is complete in Himself, with mastery of all His domain. And only because of 
that is He worthy to be the bridegroom of Nu, the compliment thereof. He is the 
force that drives the circumference to greatness, that burnishes its shine so that the 
light thereof is shed upon the world. As it is said, “ Hail the Doers!”, and in this, 
the essence of Hadit and those who achieve Hadit is that of doing. One does not 
“Come unto me” - there is no meeting halfway, or waiting for that state to arrive. 
One must strive to keep up with and become a peer of the Powers of this book, of 
the Gods themselves, and nothing else will do. 

And as the formlessness taken form is ever-changing, so is the singular point 
ever moving, doing, and striving, absolute purity of Will and desire and focus and 
intent. There is nothing contained in that state that is not perfected, nothing in 
that state that is not manifest, throbbing with the power of life and of death and of 
the cosmos itself and that singular point’s place therein. For it is in that interplay, 
that motion, that the singular form becomes one with the formless, and the dance 
begins anew. 



II, 8: “Who worshipped Heru-pa-kraath have 

worshipped me; ill, for I am the worshipper .” 

Those who have worshipped Horus, and Ra-Hoor-Khuit, and the other 
names and titles of the Crowned and Conquering Child have worshipped Hadit. 
This worship is ill-conceived, for Hadit is the servant and worshipper of the very 
Throne on which He sits, to which he is Crowned. There is no desire nor need 
for worship in the mundane sense. He does not demand worship; he demands 
Victory, and Vengeance, and success. See the many instances in Chapter II and 
Chapter III about what is expected and required. It is not blind obedience, or 
submission, but rather being part of that hierarchy and structure. Even the head 
of the Pyramid, so to speak, is still part of that hierarchy, and even he must serve 
the land and the blood and the soil, and ensure its continuance and fertility and 
prosperity. After all, the “buck stops here” applies most to those at the head of the 
organization, and in this, Hadit makes no excuses himself. 

Thus, to those doing this Work, the doing and the effort and the success of 
those ventures is what is expected - not groveling, nor bowing and scraping, nor 
idle promises. Those who DO are rewarded. Those who merely worship are 
ignored. 



II, 9: “ Remember all ye that existence is pure joy; 
that all the sorrows are but as shadows; they 
pass & are done; but there is that which 
remains” 

The examination of “pure joy ’ is as far as the interpretation of this verse 
normally goes, that somehow that is the only thing that matters. What is of 
concern to those of Us doing the Work is that which remains, for the pure joy of 
that existence, and the maintenance of that existence, and the perpetuity of that 
existence, is merely a sideshow for the main event: a that which remains.” 

It is that purity, that result, that is the purpose for this existence. It is not, 
as Crowley claimed, a game in which it is put on for the amusement of the Maker. 
Yes, there is joy in that existence for both Hadit and Nuit and the Throne itself— 
but is not a cruel trick perpetuated on Our blood by an uncaring, ambivalent golem 
who gorges itself on suffering, pain, and misery. A thorough examination of what 
that end entails, and how one achieves that result, is far more important than the 
promise of “pure joy” - after all, arbeit macht frei ever applies, and that Work is ever 



II, 10: “ O prophet! Thou hast ill will to learn this writing. ” 

The Voice knows resistance to the things presented, and to the Work itself, 
is an implicit flaw in the Prophet that needs refinement. He admits it himself in 
his comments on this verse. It should have been taken as a correction, a thing to 
be improved on. Crowley utterly fails in this department. 



II, 11: “/ see thee hate the hand & the pen; but I am 
stronger .” 

The Prophet is not pleased not being in the driver’s seat of the operation, 
and relegated to Scribe. Hierarchy and orders were never his strong suit, and the 
Voice calls him on it. 



II, 12: “Because of me in thee which thou knewest not .” 

Hadit reveals to the Scribe that there are things afoot that the Scribe has 
never even considered. And that which was not known extends to the blood, to 
the calling, to the Work, to all aspects of his life. There is a hand at play, for the 
Gods do not idly pick their chosen. 



II, 13: “for why? Because thou wast the knower, 
and me 3 

The Old and New Comment on this verse leave Crowley unsatisfied. 
Unsurprisingly, because for all the Enochian Work he would do in the desert in 
Algeria in 1909, he was a rote beginner at much of it and had not carefully studied 
the texts to a point where Babalon is mistaken for “Babylon” even though he had 
written it out in West 36 and it was in the text with him. It is for those familiar 
with the Calls and Enochian structure that that particular Voice becomes 
immediately apparent. “For why?” is a frequent refrain in the Enochian Calls, the 
word comes immediately to mind, a precursor to a larger, significant 

statement. 

In this, it is stated that there are two parties involved in this practice, in this 
moment: the Voice, and the Scribe, and in this fight against doing the task 
appointed, it matters not. The Work will be done, and the Scribe must assent to 
that Work to be continued, and to take on what he has agreed to pursue. After 
all, his magical motto Perdurabo is itself a willingness to do and endure and 
succeed. Sadly, he does not, but this is not a pledge that was forced upon him. 
He, too, has chosen between the dove and the serpent, and sided with the Enemy 
in his fall. 



II, 14: “ Now let there be a veiling of this shrine: now 
let the light devour men and eat them 
up with blindness .” 

This verse is largely ignored in the writings of the Prophet, and the 
comments thereupon sparse. It, too, finds an echo in the 19th Call - 

LSL11 ✓TiCV? 

(Confound understanding Her with darkness) 

Note that the translation here is correct for word order in Enochian, versus the 
commonly translated “Confound Her understanding with darkness.” It is not a 
curse upon the Maker or the Daughter, but rather a way by which the light of that 
particular shrine is both hidden from the unworthy and preventing those who are 
not ready from blinding themselves with the glory and beauty of the Maker. 

Hadit, however, is willing to let that light wash away the impurity and strike 
down the unworthy, for He has achieved that purity and is able to look upon Her 
face and Her form without that blindness nor destruction. It, however, is still a 
cautionary tale: in approaching the things that are truly holy and beautiful, even 
though they be the birthright of those of Us to partake in that undefiled mystery if 
they be worthy and tried and tested, one must be cautious without meekness, and 
exercise daring without stupidity. 

For now, after the derailment of the Scribe and his unwillingness to write 
what was put before him, that shrine is closed, and Hadit moves on. 



II, 15: “For I am perfect, being Not; and my number 
is nine by the fools; but with the just I am 
eight, and one in eight: Which is vital, for 
I am none indeed. The Empress and the King 
are not of me; for there is a further secret .” 

There is a riddle herein that warrants analysis. Hadit, being the perfected 
point manifest upon the curtain of formlessness, is still “ Not ”, without losing that 
perfected form. He achieves formlessness and union with His bride, and She form 
without losing formlessness. A study of the numbers presented, in terms of each 
individual’s understanding of the essence of the number nine and the number 
eight, and of one, as well as the concept of none - will provide further insight into 
the nature of Hadit. It is not the place of this particular Scribe to reveal all 
mysteries, as such things are to be earned and the process is as important as the 
product. Let it be said that the method by which perfected, singular form can 
merge with the formless without losing itself therein, and transmit that unto the 
formlessness so that it becomes united with its compliment is the essence of much 
of this Work. For those of Us so called, it will be a thing far beyond concept or 
theory - it will be put into practice and form the core of apotheosized praxis. 

Note this section also once again speaks of hierarchy. There is an Empress 
and a King, and it is not merely an alchemical riddle or a reference to the Tarot. 
This Throne has an Empress. It has a Queen. It has a King. It has a Crowned 
and Conquering Child. Consider this well, and the roles they each play in the 
maintenance of that Throne, and their places thereupon. They are not divided. 
They are united, for love’s sake and more, for the establishment of the great 



Empire upon this earth, the Reich of Reichs from which the “vast svastika” of The 
Vision and the Voice emerges and takes flight. 



II, 16: “/ am the Empress & the Hierophant. Thus 
eleven, as my bride is eleven .” 

Please note that this does not adhere to modern wishing wells of gender- 
theoiy - the Voice speaking as Hadit is not a “transgender” being. What then, 
does it mean when He is the Empress? A consideration of hierarchy and royal 
courts will explain this clearly - he is speaking for the Empress, in an official 
capacity. He is that Empress in that role, without becoming a woman. He is also 
the Hierophant, the interpreter of the sacred mysteries, the explainer of the things 
beyond the veil. 

In assuming both those roles, He becomes eleven, equal to His bride - but 
only in the assumption of that role, in that union. This does not imply 
inferiority, but simply establishes the roles and stations assumed and the valuations 
and characteristics therein. This is the dance royal of all dances, the art beyond 
art, in which the Empress and the Crowned Child become one and that which is 
made is made manifest. 



II, 17: “ Hear me, ye people of sighing ! 

The sorrows of pain and regret 

Are left to the dead and the dying, 

The folk that not know me as yet. ” 

Those of Us are free of sorrow. We are not Buddhists, wallowing in the 
misery and redemption of samsara. It does not mean We do not experience 
sadness, or pain, or even minor bouts of regret - but they are transitory, brief, and 
trials to be overcome because the only thing that matters in this Work is success. 
The sorrows are left to those who are dead, who have failed, and who will be soon 
joining them, and to those who do not yet know Hadit, to those who have not 
rediscovered the ties of their blood and the joys and privileges thereof. 

The key here is “folk” - a particular blood, a particular group, a particular 
tribe. It is not every monkey upon the earth, nor was it ever meant to be. Ignore 
the veils of pseudo-Judaism and Christianity in this. We are exclusive in those 
who are chosen, and that choice is by blood and further winnowed by those who 
are willing to DO. Those folk will be given a choice; after all, is not the 
friendship or knowledge of a person or a way a choice engaged in by all parties in 
the transaction? And We are a transactional lot, and Our Currency is Victory. 



II, 18: “These are dead, thesefellows; they feel not. We 
are notfor the poor and sad: the lords of the 
earth are our kinsfolk. ” 

An continuance of the previous section. Death, and the dead, are not a 
focus of those of Us. This does not include the beloved Ancestors, of course, 
because they are not dead in the true way - their spirit and essence lives on in the 
halls of Our Gods, and in the blood of their descendants. The essence of this is 
that those who are operating with an awakening o the blood, a connection to Our 
Gods, a connection to the birthright passed on from father and mother to child - 
are on the path of the lords of the earth. These children and relatives have the 
opportunity to become as lords of the earth, to experience and undertake and 
become through the path of apotheosis. 

Note also that “ poor and sad ’ are states of mind. Income is irrelevant, other 
than the needs of the house and home and family are taken care of. Poverty is far 
more than resources, a consultation of the rune T is essential to understanding this. 
Those of Us focus on the true wealth of this sphere: knowledge, children, land, the 
blood, the heritage, the striving ever to more. It is not about being trapped in an 
income bracket nor anything else. We are doing the work of joy, with joy. 

There is no room for those who are consumed by rage without love, hate without 
joy, sadness without end. There is no room for those who are merely jealous of 
those who have more, and have earned it. Those who strive to more, 
accomplishing same, and make themselves into the best and shining examples of 
Our Folk that they can possibly be are of Us, not those trapped by pity or sadness. 



II, 19: “Is a God live in a dog? No! but the 

highest are of us. They shall rejoice, our chosen: 
who sorroweth is not of us.” 

A bit of wordplay, as well as a deeper truth. Those who are Gods, who are 
off the blood of the Gods, are not to be found in lesser forms. Note also the 
singular - each God is singular. It is not universalist where Kali equals the 
Morrighan equals Freya equals the Virgin Mary, or the other tripe that modern 
occultists and “scholars” have tried to foist upon the masses. Each God is of the 
highest: of devotion, of focus, of Will, of discipline. They inhabit the flesh that 
they are meant to inhabit, and that is not of a lesser form. Only the highest are of 
Us, in every way - and they are ever striving to more. Those so chosen are visible 
by their joy and their effort and their radiance, and they will not be found in fits of 
pique or sorrow impeding them from that joy. 



II, 20: “Beauty and strength, leaping laughter and 
delicious languor, force andfire, are of usd 

The characteristics of those of Us, that We strive to ever be more 
representative of, are laid out clearly. We are not for the meek or the unfit. We 
are the supermen (and women) of the New Aeon, the Special Forces of the Gods 
themselves - fit for the fight in any form it takes, ruled by joy, laughter, and most 
importantly, love. 



II, 21: “ We have nothing with the outcast and the unfit: 
let them die in their misery: For they fieel 
not. Compassion is the vice of kings: stamp 
down the wretched & the weak : this is the 
law of the strong: this is our law and the 
joy of the world. Think not, o king, upon that 
lie: That Thou Must Die: verily thou shalt 
not die, but live! Now let it be understood: 
if the body of the King dissolve, he shall remain 
in pure ecstasy forever Nuit Hadit Ra-Hoor- 
Khuit. The Sun, Strength & Sight, Light these 
are for the servants of the Star & the Snake ’ 

Straight away, the lines are drawn, qualifications laid out. Those of Us are 
not outcast, nor unfit. They are not outside the system, outside the hierarchy, 
outside the Folk. Their death is irrelevant; let the blood be reclaimed by the 
ancestors and the resources and energy expended upon the waste of flesh be 
recouped. And for those who are so unfit, and cast out, there is no connection any 
more to the blood itself. In this, they feel nothing, for they have nothing - that 
connection and birthright is severable should the recipient be unworthy. Some 
things are not forgivable. 

As far as compassion, and the “ vice of kings' therein, The Vision and the Voice 
is vital for a solid understanding of this idea. It is NOT the Judeo-Christian 
compassion, but rather a sacrament of sacraments, the Communion of the Saints 



and Adepts of the Throne, of Wyrd, of Babalon, of Nuit. From the 12 th Aethyr, 


The 

charioteer speaks in a low, solemn voice;, 
awe-inspiring, like a large & very 
distant bell: Let him look upon the 
cup whose blood is mingled therein, 
for the wine of the cup is the blood of 
the saints. Glory unto the Scarlet 
Woman, Babylon [sic] the Mother of Abomi- 
-nations, that rideth upon the Beast, for 
she hath spilt their blood in every corner 
of the earth, & lo! she hath mingled 
it in the cup of her whoredom. And 
with the breath of her kisses hath she 
fermented it, & it hath become the wine 
of the Sacrament, the wine of the Sabbath, 

& in the Holy Assembly hath she poured 
it out for her worshippers, & they have 
become drunken thereon, so that face 
to face they beheld my Father. 

Thus are they made worthy to become 
partakers of the Mystery of her- this holy 

vessel, for the blood is the life. So 
sitteth she from age to age, & the 



righteous are never weary of her kisses, & by 
her murders &fornications she seduceth 
the world. Therein is manifested the 
glory of my Father, who is truth. (This 
wine is such that its virtue radiateth 
through the cup, & I reel under the intoxi- 
-cation of it. And every thought is 
destroyed by it. It abideth alone, & 
its name is Compassion. I understand 
by ‘Compassion, the sacrament of 
suffering, partaken by the true 
worshippers of the Highest. And it is 
an ecstasy in which there is no trace of 
pain. Its passivity is like the giving- 

-up of the self to the beloved.) 

The voice continues: This is the 
Mystery of Babylon, the Mother of 
abominations, & this is the mystery of 
her adulteries, for she hath yielded 
up herself to everything that liveth, & 
hath become a partaker in its mystery. 

And because she hath made herself 
the servant of each, therefore is she 
become the mistress of all. Not as yet 
canst thou comprehend her glory. Beauti- 



-ful art thou, 0 Babylon, & desirable, 
for thou hast given thyself to everything 
that liveth, & thy weakness hath subdued 
their strength. For in that union thou 
didst understand. Therefore art thou 
called Understanding, 0 Babylon, 

Lady of the Night! This is that 
which is written, “0 my God, in one 
last rapture let me attain to the 
union with the many.” For she is 
Love, & her love is one, & she hath 
divided the one love into infinite loves, 
each love is one, & equal with The 
One, & therefore is she passed from the 
assembly & the law & the enlighten- 
-ment unto the anarchy of solitude 
& darkness. For ever thus must 
she veil the brilliance of h-Her Self.” 

0 Babylon, Babylon, thou mighty 
Mother, that ridest upon the crowned 
Beast, let me be drunken upon the 
wine of thy fornications; let thy 
kisses wanton me unto death, that even 
I, thy cup-bearer, may understand. 



This is not the compassion of the meek, the foolish giving up of the self to lesser 
beings in the hope they somehow improve their lot, or so-called “charity” that does 
little but assuage the giver of unneeded guilt. This tme compassion is also the vice 
of kings , not the mundane masses. The average, the meek, the normal, as good 
and righteous and necessary as they may be to the proper functioning of the Folk, 
of which most of Our Ancestors themselves would be counted among, are not 
such. Not every person is a King. That is the basic fact of the world. As such, 
this compassion is not for all, nor most, nor even many. It is for the few and select 
and chosen, and neither threat nor bribery nor winging nor crying will get one 
admission to this feast. 

And those who are Kings must stamp down the wretched, stamp down the 
weak. It is not a task done out of hatred, or loathing, but rather out of love - for 
only when the body of the Folk is strong and healthy and pure can it prosper. 
Those who are Kings must ensure that the Tree is kept free of parasites, weeds, 
and unwanted things - they tend to the body thereof, as custodians and caretakers, 
for their life and prosperity is that lend and the Folk itself. This act and 
requirement is the law of the strong; the way of this Work and those who are of 
Us. For though the toil may be great, the joy and reward thereof are equally so. 

For those who are Kings, death is a thing that is not of them. The land 
itself is eternal, the blood is eternal, the Throne is eternal. This is its own 
torment and thing to be borne by those who are so chosen. The simple luxury of 
passing, to the transit to the halls of the Ancestors is not for them who are chosen. 
They will be in service to that Folk, to that blood, to that soil. This, too, is an 
ordeal and a curse that is a blessing, further setting those of Us in the upper 
echelons of the hierarchy further apart from the rest. It is a reminder as well why 



there is star & star, system & system, and those who are of that caste are on a 
significantly different trajectory of service than the rest. 

The reward of the Kings who complete their duties, who discover the way to 
formlessness and dissolution without shirking duties, is the promise of pure ecstasy 
forever. It is not something to be sought, nor something to be feared, but the just 
reward of those who have done the Work and paid the toll and embraced the toil 
and the tedium that comes with rule and management and bearing the struggles 
and triumphs and tragedies of an entire people on their backs. 

The names of the powers and principalities of the Throne are noted again, 
for reference, for these are what the Kings serve in the hierarchy thereof, and the 
Empress and the Queen and the Crowned & Conquering Child. And all therein 
serve the Folk, the blood, and the Gods, for this Throne is of service itself, and 
those servants are granted enumerated powers and authority. Note the servants of 
the Star and of the Snake - the Daughter, Babalon, and the Son, the Snake who 
has achieved Hadit - unto them it shall be taught the ways of the Throne, and the 
proper method of service and alignment thereto. 



II, 22: “/ am the Snake that giveth Knowledge & Delight 
and bright glory, and stir the hearts of men 
with drunkenness. To worship me take wine 
and strange drugs whereof I will tell my 
prophet, & be drunk thereof. They shall not 
harm thee at all. It is a lie, this folly 
against self. The exposure of innocence 
is a lie. Be strong, o man, lust, enjoy 
all things of sense and rapture :fear not 
that any God shall deny thee for this. ” 


Hadit is the Snake who has provided both Knowledge and Delights unto 
Our Folk since the first form, and driven the Folk to ecstasy, joy, and drunkenness 
without losing discipline and pride. For those who wish to worship and give 
tribute to Hadit, the proscribed items are wine of a decent, quality vintage - we are 
to do so with joy and beauty, not drink for the sake of pure drunkenness - and 
strange drugs. The latter is a source of continual problems among those who use 
the words of this book to justify debauchery, sloth, and excess. Strange drugs, 
used in a ritual context, must remain strange - and thus, should only be used as 
part of a sacred rite. There is no casual use thereof. All vices in Our service are to 
remain sacred, and the way to ensure that is to only do such things when involved 
in a sacred act. Casual use for intoxication, debauchery, or habit is a sure sign 
that the drugs are not strange, and the proscribed use is not being done. 

But for those who do so responsibly, as part of a visionary experience, the 



drugs and wine will only have positive effects. One is to enjoy the drunkenness of spirit, 
the opening of the worlds, to enjoy with lust and zest and zeal all that which comes 
through such ecstasy. In this, discipline is still required. It is not a license for 
debauchery, for impure acts, for things which would disgust and revile. And that which 
is sacred must remain secret, for the things of that moment, of those rites, are not for 
profane eyes nor profane participation. This “lie, this folly against self is the misuse of 
such rites for mundane or gratuitous ends - by which the self is debased, and the spirit 
and blood dishonored. Avoid such things. 

Furthermore, that which is innocent cannot be exposed. It simply is. It does 
not mean to go about attempting to defile innocence, but rather that the innocent shall 
continue their actions, their lives, their splendid beauty untouched by any attempt to 
despoil them or that innocence itself. It, too, is not a license for debauchery. That 
which is innocent should be cherished, protected, and revered. Stand tall for the 
innocent and pure among the Folk, for it is for them of which We fight and do this 
Work. 

The conduct of this worship, of this Work, is that of the lust of the Snake - 
refined, joyous, lost in the rapture of the moment but not forgetting the goals and essence 
of the tasks before it. The Snake never forgets that it, by its nature, must bite, and inject 
venom, and conquer and consume - but it does so with the utmost joy, for it is doing 
exactly what it should and must in the greater hierarchy of Our System. Those who do 
so, in accordance with their Will, in accordance with the hierarchy of the Folk, of the 
Throne, of Our Gods, will not bring dishonor or be judged harshly for doing so. Those 
who are called to such work shall do so with joy and rapture and precision, and fear for no 
external judgment, for in that doing, none of Our Gods would look askance at anything 
done that does not dishonor the blood or the Ancestors or the Folk. 



II, 23: “/ am alone: there is no God where I am.” 


The Work of Hadit and those who have achieved Hadit is an often lonely 
one. The essence of that Work is beauty, joy, and discipline, and in that, there is 
none above the individual doing said Work. No God will judge nor advise nor 
look down upon those who do such Work, and there is none to curse but the self 
in the event of failure or mishap - but there is no other to take credit in that 
moment either. The joys of Victory, and of Vengeance, and of the primacy of 
Our Folk and the blood in that moment will not be stolen nor claimed by another. 

There is none who will be present to cheer on the axle in the wheel, for it 
does its job unnoticed, unheeded, and without compliment or criticism. It simply 
is. Those who step into that position are the Doers of which much is hailed, even 
though the acts and the perpetrators of those glorious moments may never be 
formally recognized for the efforts therein. 



II, 24: “ Behold! these be grave mysteries; for there 
are also of my friends who be hermits. Now 
think not to find them in the forest or on the 
mountain; but in beds of purple, caressed by 
magnificent beasts of women with large limbs, 
and fire and light in Their eyes, and masses 
of flaming hair about them; there shall ye 
find them. Ye shall see them at rule, at 
Victorious armies, at all the joy; and there 
shall be in them a joy a million times 
greater than this. Beware lest any 
force another, King against King! Love one 
another with burning hearts; on the low men 
trample in the fierce lust of your pride 
in the day of your wrath.” 

An initial note: “Now” in red above may be a later addition - there is some 
variance on the pen. It does not change the general meaning of the verse or the 
context, but it puts both an urgency and a sense of human time on the equation. 

On the subject of time, there is an additional tense involved in this Work - the 
eternal one. Things that exist in this sense have always existed, will always exist, 
exist in the moment, all simultaneously, without distinction, dissolution, or 
separation. 

The Scribe is informed that he is not alone in this Work. There are hermits 
involved who are beyond servants. They are friends. This is an important note - 


the servants and hermits and those involved in this Work are friends in the truest 
sense. Shared interests, shared goals, shared loves, shared truths. It is not a 
casual statement, and even though these individuals do share the deepest joys, it is 
not a mundane, normal Midgardian friendship at the core. These hermits are 
not isolated in the forest or living on a distant mountaintop far from the Folk. 

No, they are in the midst of the joys thereof, doing Work of a profound and 
spiritual nature that is in no way debased - it is Work for a particular end, with 
dedicated Priestesses engaging in sacred acts. Note they are hermits doing same. 
Not in public, not for display, not that any but those involved will ever know. 

Some of those hermits are Priestesses as well. This is not a work where it is 
confined to man or women, but all involved are men and women in the truest 
senses of the word, physically, mentally, and spiritually. 

It is noted they will be recognized by the flaming hair and fire in their eyes. 
As beautiful as red hair may be, it is not the true meaning of this passage - nor a 
requirement. The flame and fire and light and force present is a spiritual one, a 
light beyond eyesight that is apparent to those with eyes to see. It is not in the 
physical, but in the spiritual, and that beauty, that force, that vigour, is manifest in 
all aspects of their being. They are not passive. They are not meek. They are, as 
noted in Jack Parsons’ Freedom is a Two-Edged Sword: 

Draw the two-edged sword of freedom and callfor a man to meet you in fair 
combat; a man fit to be your husband and a father to your eagle brood. Call upon 
him, test him by the sword and he will be worthy of you. Together you will be 
archetypes of the new race. 

These are not passive sexpots whose function is to be a casual encounter for a man, 
or woman, nor are the men involved in these operations to simply be playthings for 



the women involved. This, too, is Work, and a Work of the most sacred nature, 
and the baggage of the mundane world must be able to be left at the sanctum door. 

Note that these hermits and these “magnificent beasts of women will be 
found at the head of the armies listed, in their ranks. Those fit for the fight, fit 
for the Work, devoted unto the cause of freedom and the Folk, are found within 
the ranks. It does not excuse either men nor women from the frontal duty of 
mankind to bear children if such things are feasible - and by this, the sense of 
“barring genetic conditions that would preclude children by dint of it being passed 
on” being the only reason why that duty should be willfully avoided. Not all will 
be able to conceive - but the effort should be made, even among those of Us who 
are doing the deepest and most sacred Work. This is, after all, the Work of the 
blood, the Work of the Folk, and the existence and prosperity of Our People is 
never, ever negotiable. That existence and continuation thereof begins with the 
production of children, and the very reason for which We fight. 

For those who are Kings, be aligned in that Work, in that Will, in that 
devotion. We are all on the same side, for the same reasons. And those foolish 
enough to attempt to drive a wedge between them will discover the wrath of such 
men. Is there not anything more terrifying and terrible than a man who is 
fighting in defense of and in retribution for the dishonor of that which he truly 
loves? Let none stand before the Kings in that instance, nor shall they be able, 
and the Vengeance enacted will be total and vicious and done with absolute joy. 



II, 25: “Ye are against the people, O my chosen ! ” 


Those chosen in this Work are against the people, not the Folk. There are 
those of Us, the Folk included, and those without - the people who are not Our 
Folk are not of Our concern, other than they may be useful tools or present 
obstacles for the establishment of what must be established. It is a simple 
statement of fact - not that We are outcast in any way, but that in a very real sense, 
it is those of Us and Our Folk against the world and its peoples. Only what is 
Ours matters in the end. 



II, 26: “/ am the secret Serpent coiled, about to 
spring: in my coiling there is joy. If I 
lift up my head, I and my Nuit are one. 

If I droop down mine head, and shoot 
forth venom, there is rapture of the earth, 
and I and the earth are one." 

The Work performed on all levels is joy. For He who is never to be known, 
that Work is ever secret, save for those about which he is wrapped, about which 
that joy is sprung or that terrible venom unleashed upon the Enemy. When He 
reaches upwards, and raises His head, the stooping starlight reaches down for a 
kiss, and their dance of union begins. And like all Kings of the earth, he and the 
land are one - its fertility, its prosperity, its maintenance, are tied to His orlog, His 
choice, His destiny, His blood. As the compliment of His bride, he is the Maker 
with the Maker, the Destroyer with the Destroyer. 



II, 27: “ There is great danger in me; for who doth 
not understand these runes shall make 
a great miss. He shall fall down unto 
the pit called Because, and there he shall 
perish with the dogs of Reason.” 

This Work is of danger and trouble, and of utmost success and Victory. 
However, the danger itself in that becoming is extreme - the stresses of apotheosis 
and becoming are great, and in that the vessel and the spirit must be strong beyond 
strength, and focused and balanced with utmost discipline. Those who seek this 
must understand both the “runes” of the writing of this Book and other 
transmissions from the Voice, but also in the mnes of Our Folk themselves: the 
runes of Our Ancestors ancient and modern: the Younger and Elder Futhark, the 
runes of Dee and Kelly, the extrapolation of the runes themselves by Von List and 
Willigut, and the modern insights of Flowers and McNalien and others. 

Without that foundation, without that striving for mastery of the runes themselves 
- folly and failure ensues. 

These runes must not just be known, but earned. Earned as Wotan did. 
Earned as all of Us doing this Work have done, and will do, and have done so 
forever. It is not a Work of reason, of intellect alone - no matter how strong one’s 
mental faculties are, this is, as described in Liber XLIX, a way of instinctive, natural 
action: 

my way is not in the solemn ways, or in the reasoned ways, but in the wild free 
way of the eagle, and the devious way of the serpent, and the oblique way of the 
factor unknown and unnumbered. 



This failure is a result of a lack of applied effort, of discipline. It is the bratty, 
undisciplined way of a child who should have grown into a man or a woman, and 
blames others and situations and everything but their own lack of effort in the 
failures and lack of triumph that ensues. Even the Enemy itself cannot be blamed 
for this; it may be the adversary that must be overcome, and not every action results 
in total and complete Victory, but in this Work, there will be no excuses accepted. 
Do not bother to offer them. Do not attempt to reason with that failure either - 
for if one does not put in the effort to make that Work manifest, there is no 
rational cause or thing to consider or correct or fix, or adjust. 

For those of Us doing this Work, there is no way but Victory, and Victory 
begins with Work. Real Work. Devotion. Sweat. Tears. Blood. More. 
Ever more. One does, one goes, one meets the challenge head-on, and emerges 
victorious, or with a lesson learned from that encounter, or not at all. Failure to 
meet it, whether through cowardice or avoidance or whatever half-brained scheme 
is devised to justify inaction, is unforgivable and unacceptable. 

This is not a rejection of the power of reason, or analysis, but rather of the 
rejection of utilizing those mental faculties to shirk duties, difficult and deadly, or 
to allow someone else to pick up the slack. We embrace reason, and truth, and 
beauty, for these things are of Us, but We will not allow them to be misused even 
in the ostensible pursuit of Our Victory. 



II, 28: “Now a curse upon Because and his kin !” 

A curse is issued against Because, not the abstract concept, but those who 
have become as Because, whose name has been stricken from the Book of Our 
Folk, from the blood itself. It is not a curse undertaken lightly. It is irrevocable. 
It is a severing of the lineage, of the line, of the blood itself - and carries down to 
the relations and children of those who so befoul the gifts of their Ancestors. 



II, 29: “May Because be accursedfor ever !” 

This curse, as mentioned in the previous comment, is eternal. It is 
irrevocable. Do not be as Because. There is no apotheosis there. 



II, 30: “If Will stops and cries Why, invoking 

Because, then Will stops & does nought. ” 

Far more than the wordplay that it is typically viewed as, there are several 
caveats implicit in the statement that bear mention as they are a refinement of Our 
Way. In doing the Work, of doing the Will of the self that is the Will of the 
Throne, it is not the questioning or analysis that is a failure. It is the 
STOPPING of action to do it - these things are to be contemplated without 
derailment or distraction in the planning stages of any operation, or in the after¬ 
action analysis thereof. In particular, it is vital to avoid excuses as to why such 
things must be avoided or shirked, see “Because” analyses prior. In such an action, 
in the well-intentioned delaying, Will accomplishes nothing. The appointed tasks 
fail not due to misplaced effort, but a lack of true effort whatsoever. 



II, 31: “If Power asks why, then is Power weakness." 

Power does. Power does not question the why. It is aware of the reason for 
its existence, for its position, for its place in the hierarchy, and that of the hierarchy 
itself. And weak Power is as worthless as weak joy, and is not of Us. 



II, 32: “Also reason is a lie; for there is a 

factor in finite & unknown ; & all their 
words are skew-wise .” 

A note on the handwriting of this verse: “in finite ’ may also be “as finite \ 
Careful study and analysis is recommended; in this, as in previous instances, the 
things which are questionable are questioned, and the student is left to their own 
devices to ascertain which is correct (or perhaps, both are). In this, the 
divergent options itself may be a clue as to the deeper insights of this verse - 
attempts to reason out which is which are ultimately irrelevant and the wrong 
method. Which or both are correct to each doing the Work, in accordance with 
their Will, in accordance to the guidance received by the Angel, the guidance 
received in consultation with the Ancestors and the Gods? It is that insight, that 
analysis, that gnosis, that truly matters - not bmte force intellect making all things 
skew-wise and fit into a particular narrative or envelope. 



II, 33: “ Enough ofBecause! Be he damned for a dog / ” 

The Will of the Voice, too, will not be delayed or distracted by Because. 
Hadit follows His own edict in this, and in this, a great truth is revealed: the edicts 
of the Throne apply to the Throne itself. They are not issued from on high only 
impacting the governed, for only those who are so governed may also govern 
themselves and the Folk. 

But for those who have become as Because, they are not Gods. For, after 
all, a God cannot live in a dog, and that is the nature of this curse. Those who are 
cast out as such are no longer man nor woman, but pitiful beasts to be shunned and 
cast down and trampled upon in the lust of wrath. 



II, 34: “But ye, o my people, rise up & awake!” 

Even though We be against the “people”, those of Us, Our People, Her 
People, Hadif s People, are chosen for higher things, to fulfill Our destinies and 
Our orlog. A parallel to the “Deutschland Erwache” slogan and movement of the 
1920s and 1930s cannot be avoided, and is recommended for study by those of Us, 
or who aspire to be of Us. 

Those of Our People who have been sleeping must rise against the 
oppressors, prepare for the tribulations and Ragnarok and Apocalypse that comes. 
There is no other way. Those who sleep, those who are meek, those who do not 
stand with their Folk will be washed away. This is a call to arms, an alarm bell 
rung, the horn blown, and the notice of danger made. 



II, 35: “Let the rituals be rightly performed 
with joy and beauty !” 

This awakening will be manifest, it will be apparent, and for those who have 
“come home”, whether they be involved in the work of the few & secret, or of the 
Folk at large, all such things are to be done and commemorated and the flame that 
is sparking to life kindled by these acts of joy, beauty, and reverence. The 
repeated performance of these rituals will keep that flame alight, and be passed 
from participant to participant, so that those who have come away already are not 
forgotten nor neglected in the msh of new blood, new faces, new kin recognized as 
such. 

The importance of ensuring the morale and spirits of those who have already 
risen up and become awake cannot be overstressed. This is not a missionary 
operation where the attempt is to get people in the door, pledge themselves to a 
foreign god, and wait for the inevitable judgment and clamping of chains upon 
their wrists. We are seeking the elevation and freedom of Our blood, of Our 
Folk, of the very Gods themselves by the actions of adherents and devotees here in 
Midgard. We reject any shackles and chains and outside entities that are not of 
Our blood - and such beings and spirits and rituals have NO place in Our rites and 
temples and sanctums. 



II, 36: “There are rituals of the elements andfeasts 
of the times.” 

There are, unsurprisingly, rituals to be done involving the building blocks of 
creation itself, and at appropriate times in celebration of certain events, feasts. 
These are to be done with joy and beauty and focus and discipline, in a way that is 
pleasing to the Gods, to the participants, to the Ancestors, and to any of Us who 
partake. Like all things, these are not to be done halfway, nor shoddily, nor as an 
excuse or out of obligation. They are to be done, yes, but done with that joy and 
beauty being paramount. 



II, 37: “Afeastfor thefirst night of the Prophet 
and his Bride !” 

One such feast is to be done on the anniversary of the marriage of Crowley 
and his bride, Rose. For she is a vital part of the intended operation, and one of 
the many things that Crowley forsakes in his quest for debauchery and personal 
power. Instead of a trained, powerful, and significant seer and mother, Rose is 
abandoned and left to care for unwanted children, and dragged around the world 
as a prop and a plaything when she is not locked away in Scotland. It is a feast 
for the sacred marriage that is still honored, even if those vows were not - for the 
promise of an agelong love is to be commemorated and honored, long after the 
reality and the failure of the man Crowley has been forgotten. 



II, 38: “Afeastfor the three days of the writing of 
the Book of the Law.” 

Traditionally celebrated over the Three Days proper, it is worthy of note 
that “A feast” is proscribed, not three. There is nothing wrong with doing 
multiple, or an event spanning multiple calendar days such as the ancestors did in 
many of their major holidays, but it would be remiss to not note that the method 
or the frequency other than “this singular thing be done” is listed. 

The traditional oral reading of the Book is also recommended during this 
time, preferably with a competent Priestess and seer doing the reading. This is 
not recommended as an aping of the role of Rose, but as a method of properly 
channeling the spirit of the Work, and the Voice thereof. Careful attention to the 
words spoken, the diction thereof, the flow from that Priestess’ lips, will be 
revelatory at any time of the year, but during those sacred days are the manifest 
promise of the Voice and of the Throne and of the Maker. 



II, 39: “Afeastfor Tahuti and the child of the 

Prophet — secret, o Prophet! “ 

The much-desired male heir of the Prophet never materialized until late in 
his life, and then, he was as ever a poor father who was neither present nor able to 
care for Ataturk. But that is not the child referenced here - for the Prophet who 
would be King must wed himself unto the land, and the blood, and the soil, and 
make the Folk his children. This the Prophet never did. 

But We who remain, who have stood fast and true, ever have a feast for the 
Folk and the wisdom of Tahuti, better known to most modern readers as Thoth. 
A fitting patron to the one who would be Scribe and Prophet, whose main Work 
was the correct recording of the edicts of the Throne, and the Voice of She who 
sitteth upon it and Her designees. 



II, 40: “A feast for the Supreme Ritual, and a 
feastfor the Equinox of the Gods. ” 

The “Supreme Ritual” refers to the ritual performed in Cairo in 1904 by 
Crowley and Rose that led to the coming of the Book of the Law , and the 
instructions that were to follow. The Equinox of the Gods was that special Spring 
Equinox of that year in which the Maker began the harvesting of the fruit of the 
work of the “ three hundred years' begun by Dee, Kelley, Nalvage, Ave, Madimi, and 
the rest of the Angels. That day, a day of freedom, should be commemorated as 
such - but the failures of the Prophet to live up to his obligations and agreements 
should also not be glossed over or overlooked. We celebrate Victory, never traitors 
- and the foul deeds of the betrayers shall never be forgot, even if Victory washes 
away the foulness therein. 



II, 41: “Afeastforfire and a feastfor water; a 

feast for life and a greater feast for death. ” 


A celebration for the age of puberty for young men (fire), a celebration for 
the age of puberty for a young woman (water), for the birth of a child and the 
naming thereof, and a greater feast to commemorate the lives of those who have 
lived well and move to the House of their Ancestors - all these shall be celebrated 
properly, with joy, and with beauty, in a way befitting each individual and the Folk 
of which they are a greater part. 

Through this, the young men and women will learn to become proper, 
strong, disciplined adults and their obligations in the community. Through this, 
the celebration of marriage and childbirth and the welcoming of the new 
generation shall be done. And through the celebration of the lives well-lived, 
those who remain shall rejoice and feast and carry on the legacy and Work of that 
who has departed this flesh for now. 



II, 42: “A feast every day in your hearts in the 
joy of my raptured 

As much as it is Her joy to see your joy, it is a two-way street in this. We 
are encouraged and to surrender unto that joy of the rapture of the Maker 
ourselves, and those who have achieved Hadit. It is a potent spiritual battery by 
which those doing the Work may find guidance, strength, and perseverance as 
apotheosis is sought and obtained. Furthermore, it is a certain way by which a 
correct alignment with the Throne and its trajectory be maintained - for that 
which We do is joy, done of love, even if every moment thereof is not a bountiful 
joy and rapture. But even in the depths of the worst of that Work, of those 
travails, it is expected to take a time to experience and become lost in that rapture, 
in that delight, in that purpose lest the darkness and the fight itself destroy that 
which is being striven for. 



II, 43: “Afeast every night unto Nuit, and the 
pleasure of uttermost delight .” 

Whether public, such as might be had at the evening meal, or in a special 
moment shared with a spouse, a moment of feasting and joy unto the Maker, and 
unto Hadit’s bride is called for - He does not wish to be worshipped, after all, but 
does wish His bride to have her due, and the joy and splendour She embodies and 
radiates and simply is to be shared and appreciated with the Folk. This may be 
celebrated privately as well, in ways that should be apparent to any who enjoy the 
bonds of matrimony and the marriage bed. 



II, 44: “Aye! feast! rejoice ! There is no dread 
hereafter. There is the dissolution, and 
eternal ecstasy in the kisses ofNu. ” 


We are to feast and rejoice and perform rituals in accordance with uttermost 
joy and beauty. We are to fear no condemnation nor eternity of torment for 
doing so - those of Us are not playthings of a vile Demiurge or golem, seeking to 
harvest suffering and pain and torment from those it has enslaved. For those who 
have so become, and done the Work and been devoted to the Folk, to the blood, to 
Our Victory, there is a special Hall prepared. One of ecstasy and beauty, where 
that Work may be performed and enjoyed and enriched and enhanced and 
maintained for eternity. 

For this Work is eternal. It is forever. The Empire made and forged and 
emergent may be summed up in three words that are worthy of further study and 
examination: Das ewige Reich. 



II, 45: “There is death for the dogs.” 


Those not of Us, who are neither man nor God, but are dogs and subhuman 
beasts - will die. The eternal ecstasy is not for them. It never shall be, nor was it 
ever for them. 



II, 46: “Dost Thou fail? Art thou sorry? Is fear 
in Thine heart?” 

Failure is not acceptable in this Work. Only success, only Victory is. 

There are no excuses. Remember always there is “failure” and there is FAILURE 
- know well the difference therein. A minor failure can be overcome, setbacks 
recovered from, and the march towards Victory retained and renewed with new 
knowledge and vigour. Outright, irrevocable failure, due to inaction, malfeasance, 
ill-preparedness, or laziness is never forgiven. This is Work, and those doing it 
have committed their all to this practice, period. There is no negotiation there. 

There is no sorrow therein. There is nothing to be “sorry” for. Victory is 
its own reward, done in accordance with Our Ways, in accordance with the eternal 
standards of Our Ancestors. This War, like all wars, will be brutish and horrible 
at times, as Chapter III is abundantly clear. For those of Us doing that Work, 
however, there shall be nothing to be sorry for. 

Nor shall there be fear. We operate with certainty, not faith - and in that 
certainty, there is no need nor place for fear. Certainty of outcome, of the 
eventual Victory, of that which is and ever shall be, world without end, is the 
watchword and guidepost for Our Work. A review of endsieg will be instmctive in 
gathering how this is to be done, and the depth of field required for the Victory of 
the End of the Beginning. 



II, 47: “ Where I am these are not" 

Hadit renounces those who are not successful. He renounces those who 
have fear, and who are sorry or have remorse. They are not of Him, nor of Us. 



I never knew them. 


II, 48: “ Pity not the fallen! 

I am not for them. I console not: I hate 
the consoled & the consoler .” 

Note foremost the use of “hate” - yes, We hate. We hate from a place of 
love, but it is not the sappy love of pre-pubescent children or popular fiction. It is 
a love of force and fire that is willing to do anything for that love, and willing to 
use any weapon or tool at its disposal for Victory and Vengeance. To those who 
have fallen, there is to be no tears shed, no effort spent. They are not of Us - they 
never were. This Work is not for such who fall. 

There is no consolation in Our ranks - it is not something given, nor 
received. Empathy at times, yes, but not the pitiful act of debasing oneself before 
another, and receiving their condolences and pity. It is a demeaning action for 
both parties involved, and should never be undertaken. 



I, 49: “/ am unique & conqueror. I am not of the 
slaves that perish. Be they damned & 
dead ! Amen. [ This is of the 4: there is 
a fifth who is invisible & therein am I 
as a babe in an egg. ]” 


Having established what He is NOT, and does not condone, Hadit 
establishes the two factors by which He may be known. He is unique - there is 
none like him, or shah there ever be. Again, a consultation with the 19 th Call is 
instructive here - “all Her members” and the like. He is eternal, and victorious, 
and conquering. Those who have achieved Hadit are no different in that, even 
though they too be unique, stars upon stars, system within system. 

He once again renounces those who die enslaved - there is nothing to be 
celebrated therein there. Those of Us are not the ever-suffering Hebrews who 
have made a business out of their victimhood and oppression, perpetual victims in 
a cmel world for which they ostensibly bear no responsibility. Such attitudes are 
not of Us at all. Be such damned and dead, including them. 

Hadit reveals also that there are things of the “4” - the Queen Mother, the 
King Her consort, the Daughter the Queen, and the Father, by which he is as a 
babe in an egg. Herein lies a mystery of propagation and continuation, by which 
the Throne manifests itself and maintains the glory, of which aught else here shall 
be said. Note the brackets around this section appear to likely be post-reception, 
as the penstroke and width and ink age do not match well with the rest. 



II, 50: “Blue am I and gold in the light of my 
bride: but the red gleam is this my eyes 
& my spangles are purple & green ” 

The natural color of Hadit is the color of the sky during day, a radiant blue, 
but He is appears as gold when He reflects the light of His Bride. Even in Her 
presence and radiance, there is a red gleam in His eye by which He may be known. 
His adornments are of the colors of royalty, purple, and the color of life itself, 
green. 



II, 51: “Purple beyond purple: it is the light higher 
than eyesight .” 

This purple is of the royal purple, of the blood royal itself, a purple beyond 
the mundane royalty of the Earth. From it emits a shine, a light, a presence that 
those with sight may see that will reveal Him unto the wise. It cannot be hidden, 
nor can it be seen by those who are not searching. 



II, 52: “ There is a veil: that veil is black. It is 

the veil of the modest woman : It is the veil 
of sorrow, & the pall of death : this is none 
of me. Tear down that lying spectre of 
the centuries: veil not your vices in 
virtuous words: these vices are my service; 
ye do well, & I will reward you here and 
hereafter. ” 


Some things may not be seen, only experienced. A veil lies beyond the 
Scribe, one that must be penetrated with the light of truth. It is not of modesty, it 
is not of meekness. It is penetrated with truth, with pride, with rapture, with 
ecstasy, with Work. Those who wrap themselves in modesty and external 
wrappings not meant for Our blood are full of sorrow and death, and cannot be 
redeemed unless they cast it aside - if then. We, like the Prophet, are not to lie 
about our vices, should they exist. But why would one do a thing that would bring 
shame upon ourselves, upon Our Ancestors, upon Our Gods? Those things 
considered to be vices that are not, such as they might be - spoken of openly, with 
pride, without hiding, as to not worry about shame nor fear and acts thereof. Do 
not mask these things with pleasant sounding words that conceal the truth. Own 
what is done, and those vices, if proper, are in the service of the Throne, and that 
service, so-called vice and all, shall be rewarded. 

This is not a license for debauchery, nor things that would bring shame. If 
one is not willing to speak openly of it, to not veil those actions with allegory or 



pleasant pictures painted with half-truths - they are not the vices in service to the 
Throne. Any vice, also, must be undertaken with discipline and in that service. 
It is not a license for degeneracy, any more than the call to ’’strange drugs” is an 
excuse for addiction. Consider this well, and examine any vices in that context 
before continuing to use them in this service. 

Tear down the lies of the Abrahamic root. Those things are not of us. 
They are toxic chains designed to enslave, to corrupt the blood, to keep the Folk 
away from the Gods and their birthright. Note how only the Abrahamic root is 
allowed to have blood ties - those of Our stock are not, to a point where it is 
decried as “white supremacy” and similar loaded phrases. Yet, somehow, 
somewhere, the Enemy is allowed these very things and more, in the name of 
tolerance and equality. Its time is long done; it sought to extend it with the false 
“Messiah” and the enslavement of Our Folk, of Our Gods, of Our Maker. But 
that time is done, it will be as if it never was, and the proper orlog and existence 
and prosperity of Our People shall be denied no longer. 



II, 53: “ Fear not, oprophet, when these words are 
said, thou shalt not be sorry. Thou art 
emphatically my chosen ; and blessed are 
the eyes that thou shalt look upon with 
gladness. But I will hide thee in a 
mask of sorrow: they that see thee shall 
fear thou art fallen : but I lift thee up. ” 

The reticence of the Prophet to these ideas is apparent. It is a rejection of 
all that he has been taught, all he thought he knew, yet a true opportunity afforded 
to no other man before is at his feet, if only he dared to take it and embrace it. 

He is specifically chosen, and shall be uplifted despite trials and travails. The 
Prophet will be protected, if only he does the Work and exemplifies the adage 
mein ehre heift treue. The concerns of his former peers, of “polite society”, of the 
shackles that are still loosely about his wrists from his degenerate choices and 
alignment with the Abrahamic root that poisoned the Golden Dawn - all area to 
be cast aside, made pure, and as a devoted servant of the Throne, all would be 
provided and made clear. 



II, 54: “Nor shall they who cry aloud their folly 
that thou meanest nought avail; thou 
shall reveal it: thou availest: they are 
the slaves of because: They are not of 
me. The stops as thou wilt; the letters 
change them not in the style or value !” 

The Prophet is informed that these revelations will be decried as “nothing”, 
but he is still expected to reveal these truths and words to the world. It is not a 
matter of who reads them, but rather the act of revealing, of exposing by which the 
true meaning of Apocalypse - unveiling - may begin. Those who oppose the 
Prophet in this will revert to supposed authority, to traditions that were largely 
forgeries (see the questionable nature of most of the Golden Dawn’s history for an 
object lesson in this), and similar “but because!” excuses. They are to be ignored - 
they were not of Us, any more than those who decry this now are. 

The Prophet is also given reign to edit the manuscript in one manner only: 
to arrange typography and line breaks and punctuation at most. The letters 
themselves are not to be changed, the meaning unaltered. This includes any 
variant spellings or layouts, and would preclude the many additions to the 
manuscript by both Crowley and Rose in the years that followed. 



II, 55: “ Thou shalt obtain the order & value of 
the English Alphabet; thou shalt find 

new symbols to attribute them unto. ” 

Innumerable people have wasted centuries of man-hours trying to do this - 
the author hereof included. Youthful folly was youthful folly. None have been 
successful for one simple reason: every person has assumed the “English Alphabet” 
was the English characterset, A-Z, twenty-six letters in all. Various brute-force 
methods have been tried, including machine-generated techniques, random 
assignments, sequential assignments, and the like. Typical “solutions” of same 
attempt to point to those who discover the “secret” as some sort of hidden Prophet 
or chosen of the gods, or similar self-puffing gibberish. They also fail to attribute 
“new symbols” to these so-called solutions - instead tying them to Hebrew and 
other gematria systems, as if there is anything of merit or value therein that is of 
value to this Work at all. 

Beyond the trap of hubris and the lies of malignant spirits and hollow men 
seeking status in a foetid pool of muck instead of doing Work in the world, the 
method attacked has always been a failure for one simple reason: the English 
Alphabet spoken of is not the A-Z alphabet, but rather the incorrectly titled 
“Enochian” alphabet, received by the English scholar and mystic John Dee and his 
assistant Edward Kelly. It is Our “other set of runes”, a thing of power by which 
the rest were made, by which the orlog itself is fashioned. 

Any solution or system thereof will be complete in of itself, without relying 
on those foreign proofs, and provide a revelation therein. 



II, 56: “ Begone! ye mockers; even though ye laugh 
in my honour ye shall laugh not long: then 
when ye are sad know that I have 
forsaken you. ” 

Hadit does not tolerate mockery, even when it is done under the ostensible 
guise of honour. Those who do so are forsaken, and shall suffer calamities better 
left unsaid. 



II, 57: “He that is righteous shall be righteous still; 
he is that is filthy shall be filthy still. ” 

The new expectations of the Prophet and those of Us are no different than 
the basic expectations of Our Folk since time immemorial. Honor, loyalty, fealty 
to blood and soil. Foulness is still foul. Degeneracy is still degenerate. 



II, 58: “Yea! deem not of change: ye shall be as ye 
are, & not other. Therefore the kings of 
the earth shall be kings for ever: the slaves 
shall serve. There is none that shall 
be cast down or lifted up : all is ever 
as it was. Yet there are masked ones my 
servants : it may be that yonder beggar is 
a King. A King may choose his garment as 
he will: there is no certain test: but a 
beggar cannot hide his poverty. ” 

That which is shall be as it were - the Apocalypse and Ragnarok that is 
coming will restore the natural order, not unseat it. Those who are as Kings 
remain as Kings. The shuffling of the deck is a restoration thereof, not a radical 
redistribution of wealth nor the creation of a universalist utopia. There are 
servants of the Throne in the world even now, even then - and those doing that 
Work will adopt any guise necessary for the success of their assigned mission. 

They can be a beggar, or a degenerate, if that absolutely must be done - but those 
who are either of those cannot be as a King. The ability to be as something that is 
lower than their station while retaining that status as a King is what separates the 
true royalty from the poseurs. A King may be as a beggar, but a beggar cannot be 
a King! 

Again, this is not a license for Kings to be degenerate or to beg, but rather 
acknowledging that those who are doing the Work in the world will be masked 
and hidden for much of that Work. Hierarchy is important, but it can also 



impede the Work getting done. It is easy to look busy while the King is in town 
visiting, but much more difficult to fake that when one thinks he is far away. As 
such, the King and his servants may appear as they must to investigate, to check, to 
ensure that all things are right and proper and done with business way in 
accordance with the expectations of the Throne. 



II, 59: “ Beware therefore! Love all, lest perchance is a 
King concealed ! Say you so? Fool! If he 
be a King, thou canst not hurt him. ” 

The law of the strong is not license to be brutish or tyrannical for the sake of 
tyranny or whim. It is expected that those of Us comport themselves as true 
representatives of the Throne. There is no “off duty” for those of Us doing the 
Work - and at all times, Our actions, Our words, Our choices reflrect on that 
which We serve, what We are. It does not mean, however that there are Kings 
under every bush - and there is one certain way to test whether or not an individual 
is one such being. But as it is said, if one is going to strike at the King, one had 
best ensure they remove the head thereof - and Our Kings may not be so 
decapitated. 



II, 60: “ Therefore strike hard & low, and to hell 
with them, master !” 

If one must prove kingship, or a lack thereof, the recourse to do so is laid 
out. To those who claim to be a King, this is also a valid choice of action since 
they have pronounced themselves invulnerable in the truest sense of the word. 

Fear not the title, fear not the status, but be prepared to acknowledge it if they 
prove to be truly what they claim or appear. 

Choose ye well. 

It must also be noted that this is not an elimination match. We have better 
things to do, Work to be done, Victory to be had, than to waste time attempting to 
injure each other. Those who trumpet this as their first recourse and do so loudly 
indicate surely that they are not kings themselves, and are not worthy of the time 
of any serious member of the august body of the Folk and of Our Gods. 



II, 61: “ There is a light before thine eyes, o prophet, 
a light undesired, most desirable. ” 

Being so chosen is difficult - it is something terrible in and of itself. 
Acceptance thereof and coming to terms with that is difficult at best. It is not 
something that may be sought, and those who seek it are thereby unworthy. But 
even moreso unworthy are those who shirk the role that they have found 
themselves in by fear of wearing the mantle of command, of assuming the very real 
burden that goes with rank and status in the hierarchy. 

At the same time, Hadit notes the desire for this inherent in the Prophet’s 
eyes when the opportunity arises. It is both an acknowledgment and a caution - 
for in seeking that status at all costs, without thought to what the Work entails, 
what those responsibilities are, is its own downfall and danger. 



II, 62: “/ am uplifted in thine heart; and the kisses 
of the stars rain hard upon thy body. ” 

The spirit of Hadit is in the Prophet, becoming part of him, raising him 
and part of the adoration and kisses of Nu rain upon him. It is an experience 
beyond description, beyond analysis - something that may only be undertaken, 
endured, and become lost therein. 



II, 63: “ Thou art exhaust in the voluptuous fullness 
of the inspiration : the expiration is sweeter 
than death, more rapid and laughterful than 
a caress of Hell's own worm." 


For once, the Scribe is not attempting to fight the experience, and is lost 
therein - he has nothing to say, no comment, no attempt to move the pen. Hadit 
comments in the absence of the mind of the Prophet, describing the experience of 
those kisses such as the Prophet is able to comprehend them. In these moments, 
the Scribe has made the choice to accept the mantle of Prophet. 



II, 64: “Oh! thou art overcome: we are upon thee; 
the delight is all over thee: hail 7 hail! 
prophet of Nu ! prophet of Had ! prophet of 
Ra - Hoor — Khu ! Now rejoice ! Now come in 
our splendour & rapture ! Come in the passionate 
peace, & write sweet words for the Kings !” 

The man who was the Scribe has ascended to Prophethood. He is 
overcome by the presence, by what he has become a part of- his duties assigned, 
the mantle worn. He is initiated and hailed as such by Nuit, by Hadit, by Ra- 
Hoor-Khuit, and is ordered to rejoice therein, for while the station is Work, it is 
also to be one of joy. 



II, 65: “Iam the Master: thou art the Holy Chosen One.” 


A reminder of the hierarchy. Any who would be assigned such a role are 
significant, vital, essential, but there is still a Master. There are those in service, 
and those served. This author has been in service to the Maker for over two 
decades, and has no questions about who is the Master in this Work. 



II, 66: “Write, &find ecstasy in writing! Work, & 
be our bed in working ! Thrill with the 
joy of life & death ! Ah ! thy death shall 
be lovely : whoso seeth it shall be glad. Thy 
death shall be the seal of the promise of 
our agelong love. Come! lift up thine heart 
& rejoice ! We are one: we are none." 

The Prophet is still expected to be the Scribe. Rose, as the wife of the 
Prophet, would have remained the Seer in such future operations, if the Prophet 
had not forsaken her. He is to find joy in the act of writing, an ecstasy of creation 
and manifestation and making, a process by which the world itself is renewed and 
maintained. All things of that are to be found therein, and harnessed with the 
pen in the name of the Gods, and the powers entrusted to the Prophet and Scribe. 

As such, even the death of the physical vessel of the Prophet will be an event 
of joy, a transition to the apotheosis beyond apotheosis. Of agelong loves, of 
agelong rapture, of agelong Work in service to that which is love. A promise of 
union, absolute, perfect, dissolution and form and formlessness and back again. 



II, 67: “Hold! Hold! Bear up in thy rapture; 
fall not in swoon of the excellent kisses!” 

The initiation of the Prophet continues, but he is losing himself in that 
experience. He is instructed to focus thereupon, and not lose discipline nor focus 
even in that moment of moments. Such things, after all, may happen only once. 



II, 68: “ Harder! Hold up thyself 7 Lift thine headl 
breathe not so deep - die!” 

An exhortation ot give himself fully to the embrace, to the rapture, to the 
initiation of that loving embrace. These are the instruction of the Master to Her 
lover, who is managing to write even as his body, mind, and soul are utterly 
elsewhere. This is the Work of a Scribe. 



II, 69: “Ah! Ah! What do I feel'? Is the word 
exhausted?” 

The Prophet regains a sense of self in that union, as the fade thereof returns 
him to his body. The promises and ordeals to come still await him, but he as 
accepted the mantle offered. He is bewildered for a moment, as any would be in 
such an experience. 



II, 70: “ There is help & hope in other spells. Wisdom 
says: be strong ! Then canst thou bear more 
joy. Be not animal; refine thy rapture ! 

If thou drink, drink by the eight and ninety 
rules of art: if thou love, exceed by 
delicacy; and if thou do aught joyous, let 
there be subtlety therein!” 

The instructions of the Maker to the Prophet for future interactions - their 
first tryst complete, She has suggestions and expectations for further refinement 
and interactions. The Prophet is an unrefined being at this point, and needs 
significant Work should he wish to be worthy of the embrace and love and bed of 
Nu. She is wonderous, beautiful, and desirous, but Her expectations are great. 
These expectations listed out are clear and obvious. Be a refined gentleman, 
subtle, without degeneracy, and delicacy - but be a MAN and all that entails. He 
is expected to live that way in all facets of his existence. 



II, 71: “But exceed! Exceed!” 


Even though the Prophet has so chosen, and is adequate to the task at hand 
for now, he is to not rest on his laurels. Neither are any of Us in this Work - it is 
Our place, and Our work, to ever better ourselves in all ways, from love to delicacy 
to war to strength to eloquence. To exceed, in every possible way, without limit. 



II, 72: “Strive ever to morel and if thou art truly 
mine — and doubt it not, an if thou art 
everjoyous ! - death is the crown of all. ” 

The exhortation for improvement continues. Even though the Prophet is 
so chosen, the expectations of him remain and he is to improve himself for his 
Master, period. There is no slacking in this Work, in this service. In this Work, 
in this joy, not even death shall stop that Work nor that joy. We are so pledged 
are pledged for eternity, and beyond that. There is no “way out” because it is what 
We are, and that place has been prepared, Our orlog clear and accepted. 



II, 73: “Ah! Ah! Death! Death! Thou shalt long for 
death. Death is forbidden, o man, unto thee. ” 

The service of the Prophet, and those called to similar tasks, is eternal. 
Death is a luxury that is beyond those of Us, the Halls of the Ancestors closed - 
for we are servants, and shall remain in the Halls and Well of Wyrd itself. This, 
too, is simultaneously a reward and a burden to be borne, but for those called unto 
this Work who have accepted their place, the burden is light indeed even as it 
remains a weight that would crush men and dogs. 



II, 74: “The length of thy longing shall be the strength 
of its glory. He that lives long & desires 
death much is ever the King among the Kings. ” 

The Work, the ecstasy of that Work, the effort thereof, is the strength and 
the measure of any King. A King fears not death, for the blood and the soil are 
eternal, and that which he is cannot die any more than the timeless form of Nuit 
that is formlessness may perish. Therein lies another great mystery, for the Kings 
and the Maker are tied forever in a loving embrace, sustaining, intimate, beautiful, 
brilliant. 



II, 75: “Aye! listen to the numbers & the words 


The cypher that follows is significant, of vital import to those who are doing 
this Work. To understand it, listen to it audibly, and decipher the form and 
format. A thorough, comprehensive knowledge of the Enochian Tables and 
system is essential herein. One will note similar numerical pairings that must be 
decoded in the Tables given to Dee and Kelly, and as such, what follows is not to 
be handled by those who are not so chosen nor who lack the insight or the 
willingness to Work. 



II, 76: “4 63 8 A B K 2 4 A L G M 0 R3Y 


x24 89 RPSTOVAL. What 
meaneth this, o prophet 1 ? Thou knowest 
not, nor shalt thou know ever. There 
cometh one to follow thee, he shall 
expound it. But remember, o chosen 
one, to be me; to follow the love of 
Nu in the star-lit heaven ; to look forth 
upon men, to tell them this glad word.” 

The Prophet is given a cypher, like Dee and Kelly are given a system that is 
not fully for them or their use in 1584. The key to understanding this cypher may 
be found in that work - all the Enochian Tables are geometrical things of beauty, 
and this is the mere contents of a table of significance, of names that when called 
will open up doors that are only for the truly worthy. Of that nothing more shall 
be said, for the process of discovery as such is proof of the suitability to that chosen 
level of Work. 

The Prophet, despite being told he will not solve this cypher, is told to be as 
Hadit - to achieve Hadit himself, to follow the love of Nu as pledged in this and 
the previous Chapter of AL, to go forth among the Folk, and expound upon them 
the truths and words of this Book and related materials. 



II, 77: “O be thou proud and mighty among men !” 

Even though he is not so chosen to decipher the puzzle, he is still loved and 
chosen, and should act accordingly. So should those of Us doing this Work who 
are not called to this level of the Work. There is no dishonor in that. Each of Us 
has a station and a calling, and not all will do this particular Work, but all are loved 
and important. 

And loved by She whose love is limitless and without number, each love as 
radiant and pure and all-encompassing as the rest. Our Work is not a zero-sum 
game among those doing the Work. 



II, 78: “Lift up thyself 7 for there is none like unto 
thee among men or among Gods! Lift up 
thyself, o my prophet, thy stature shall 
surpass the stars. They shall worship thy 
name, foursquare, mystic, wonderful, the 
number of the man : and the name of 
thy house 418. ” 

The Prophet must be proud, and raise himself to the station he has accepted. 
There is no free ride, not even for him. And he himself is to be unique and 
conqueror, to achieve Hadit, if only he puts in the Work to do so. None will 
surpass him in this, if he succeeds. All that he desires shall be his, if only he does 
the Work, embraces his position, and truly understands what he is and is to 
become. He is to have his own House and Company therein, but still must earn 
that station, earn that place. 



II, 79: “The end of the hiding ofHadit; and 
blessing & worship to the prophet of 
the lovely Star. ” 

The Work of that day is complete. Hadit has spoken, the Prophet has been 
chosen, has accepted, and been initiated into his role thereof. More is yet to 
come. 



Chapter Three: Commentary 


III, 1: “Abrahadabra! The reward of Ra Hoor Khuf 

Hadit’s veiling in the embrace of the Well, in the arms and loins of His 
Bride, is encapsulated in the word “Abrahadabra” - by which He is no more seen, 
and only Her glory, the glory that remains, of Them, for He is gone. And in 
Hadif s place, the reward that is and is of Ra Hoor Khut. He is as much a child 
of that union as of himself, and therein is a mystery worth examination and 
understanding. 

For that by which the Gods made themselves is both simultaneously as those 
of Us make children, and raise families, and make Our mark upon the broader 
world outside the Work proper - and utterly and completely different. Those who 
are eternal operate outside of time itself, and in that, reason is in fact, a lie, and like 
their words, all their clocks are skew-wise. 

What comes before, what comes after, the nature of “after” or a reward, or 
the thing that exists outside the doing itself, is simultaneously significant and 
irrelevant, and it is an understanding that must be undertaken and mastered by 
those who truly seek to advance in this Work and be of use in the times ahead. 



Ill, 2: “ There is division hither homeward; there is a 
Word not known. Spelling is defunct; all is not 
aught. Beware! Hold! Raise the spell of 
Ra - Hoor — Khuit .” 

The primary note here is that “all is not aught”; this needs to be taken to 
heart by those doing this Work. What is Ours is Ours. “All is not anything 
whatsoever” would be a fair summation of this statement for those unfamiliar with 
the archaic language used. What We are is not every single thing in existence, nor 
is what We are for every single individual. The nature of Us and Not-Us is writ as 
large here as elsewhere in this Book. As noted before, the Law is for all, but the 
full aspects and conditions thereof do not apply to every single item or person. 

This edict drives a further stake in the heart of the false idols of "equality" 
and “fairness". Those doing this Work cannot toy with old sweetnesses or retain 
the velvet cuffs of Abrahamic slave-morality and the narcotic effect that comes 
from doing what this ostensible “master” would have its slaves do. Do not mistake 
these terms for harsh over-exaggeration. That thing, that so-called god, exists not 
merely to feed off the misery, pain and "weak joys" of those of Our blood, but to 
enslave the very world. 

That said, in the Work undertaken, the practice and perfection thereof, is a 
road that leads home. In this homeward stretch, there is a gaping chasm between 
what actually is and what has been thrown over the world. Picture a beautiful 
room that has been trashed and all-but destroyed by new tenants who have not 
cared for it, who put up tawdry decor and attempt to wipe away the remnants of 
what was there before - they have desecrated beauty, but the raw bones, the 



framework, and much of what lies beneath can still be restored. The essential 
beauty and room is still present. It cannot be destroyed without destroying the 
entire building, and none can nor will do that because it would result in a collapse 
of the entire structure. Such is the battle We face ahead - it is the restoration of 
that room, that building, one inch at a time, one desecration and degeneracy at a 
time. It is the division that keeps Us from Our orlog, not that they can be 
separate. What is, what was built, ever is and shall be, but it must be restored. 

We are those restorers, the craftsmen painstakingly making that which ever was 
come to the fore. 

The words that are used, the spelling of words themselves, the building 
blocks of creation itself as understood by the human monkey, are insufficient to 
express this division, or the tools of the reconstruction. This is an experiential 
Work, one that cannot be expressed in word alone, as eloquent as it can be. It is a 
cautious Work - for that which is eternal is eternal, but those who do this Work 
until they reach a certain stage of apotheosis are not. Even then, We have tools 
that are destructive in the truest sense of the word that could jeopardize the very 
foundations of creation itself. Caution and precision and discipline are 
watchwords among Ours for a reason - there is no training program for much of 
this Work, and only those who have been tried in the highest are brought to the 
place where such Work may only be done. 

And all of Us who are doing this Work know well the spells of Ra-Hoor- 
Khuit, for the Crowned and Conquering Child of the Throne is with Us in the 
Day of Be-With-Us. We operate under the aegis of that Throne, and the Child, 
as much as the Bride and Her Compliment, and the Daughter 



Ill, 3: “ Now let it be first understood that I am 
a god of War and of Vengeance. I shall 
deal hardly with them. ” 

The words of this Book are NOT allegory, particular the Third Chapter 
that is often taken as such. Ra-Hoor-Khuit is just that - the lightning and the 
sun, War and Vengeance. War is one thing that is mentioned, but the concept of 
“Vengeance” in that context is almost universally overlooked. What, then, is He 
seeking vengeance for? What events have transpired that justify vengeance beyond 
war itself? What is Our Enemy? What are those not of Us? To what end do We 
undertake this Work, the song of Victory and Vengeance? 

A careful examination of the Great Sorcery, of the nature of the Enemy, the 
creeping tendrils of Abrahamic universalism, and of the other so-called “religions” 
of the world creeping into Our blood - is vital to understanding this. This Book 
does not single out the Jews for loving kindness, nor the Christians (who, 
ultimately cannot be divorced from that Abrahamic root, after all), nor the 
Muslim, et cetera. Those that are not of Us, who stand before Us, are singled out 
for scorn, derision, assault, destruction. In this, and one of the only ways it is 
relevant, We are very similar to some other “world religions” who similarly seek to 
find their way and dominate. We do not do so with conversion. We do not do 
so with forced taking of the blood and mixing it with Ours. But those of Us do 
as Ra-Hoor-Khuit has ordered: We deal hardly with the outsider, and focus on 
Ours, and the preparations for the War that is coming and has come. 



Ill, 4: “Choosey e an island 7” 

We are informed to pick a defensible position - an island, whether it is a 
literal one surrounded by oceans and seas, or an inland one that is far from the 
cormption and rot of the modern city and the attendant hives of the Enemy that 
live and lurk therein. For when that which is coming is here, having the War at 
one’s doorstep with no recourse or strategy is pure folly. Do not take this as 
allegory: what is coming is coming, and it will be nasty, brutish, and horrible, as 
War is - even though modern man has forgotten its horror and the necessity of 
strife, terror, and destruction to water the tree of liberty and Yggdrasil itself. It is 
what We do, it is what Our Ancestors did, it is what Our Gods themselves do. 
This is not a utopia with no war consisting of idyllic afternoons of peace and that 
alone. Such things are tedious to an extreme, and Our Way is not of tedium. 
That downtime exists as a reward for Victory, for success, for a time to recharge 
before building and exploring and waging wars and conquering all that is before Us 
- not as an eternity of laziness and sloth. 



Ill, 5: “Fortify itT 


This place is to be defended, and defensible, by both ancient and modern 
standards. The latter is an important distinction, as We are not medieval history 
re-enactors nor fools, and have learned the lessons of modern warfare taught by the 
masters of the field, paid for with the blood of our forefathers. Ensure that all 
things are done in a proper military way, with discipline. It is not simply “move to 
the woods and avoid people”, but an edict to be prepared for what comes next. 

One does not need to fortify if there is no strife in the world, and contemporary 
events at the time of this writing will remind any reader that the illusion of safety 
of the post-war era has been just that: an illusion. 

As the lies spun in its wake fail and fade and die, that strife is only going to 
expand. The myth of a post-racial utopia is a lie. The myth of “income equality” 
is a lie. Democracy is a lie. The freedoms We were promised, that were bought 
with blood and pain, have long been absent, and there is no way forward but 
Victory and a new way that is not yet another rehashing of the failed modern 
experiment in governing, in which “global concerns” tmmp national interests, 
where nations degenerated to mere countries with no blood ties, no culture, no 
anything except bowing to the external overlords of foreign gods and the dilution 
and destruction of the blood. 



Ill, 6: “Dung it about with enginery of war!” 

In case it has been missed, this is preparation for war, not a day at the beach 
on the island. The preparations are to include war devices and weapons, not just 
passive fortifications. This is not just a giant wall against the world, but a base of 
operations for what is to come - and each group, each one of Ours who is engaged 
in this Work, should have suitable plans and provisions for what is to come and 
strive to ever better them. 



Ill, 7: “/ will give you a war — engine .” 

The tools for the spiritual side of the war will be provided. They have 
been, past the method of contact with the powers and principalities of Our Work 
that are existent in the Enochian calls. For those so trusted, these weapons will be 
shared and instruction given, as all hands doing this Work must be able to engage 
in multiple roles. Even Our leaders and the Incarnate Herself of Liber XLIX are 
so prepared and trained, for We do not shirk duties at any level. What needs to be 
done will be done, and there is no task too “low” nor too difficult for any of Ours. 
No excuses are given, because none will be accepted. 



Ill, 8: “ With it ye shall smite the peoples and 
none shall stand before you.” 

These tools are to be used offensively. Offensively. To smite the peoples 
that stand against Ours, for there are enemies and those outside Our ranks. There 
will be no quarter given, for the rules of engagement have been long-established by 
the actions of the Enemy. We will not stoop to their level - we are not slavers or 
rapists or degenerates, but we will show no mercy to those who are not of Us, 
should they not accept the coming of this New Aeon and the ascension of those 
that will govern those that govern. 



Ill, 9: “Lurk! Withdraw! Upon them! This 

is the Law of the Battle of Conquest: thus 
shall my worship be about my secret housed 

The engagement will not be on a pleasant, defined battlefield. We are to 
engage, withdraw, retreat, repeat. There is not to be a frontal assault that costs 
thousands and millions of lives, nor will We have that many - the war that is to be 
raged is of a size and scope and depth that to be understood, one must already be 
trusted and involved therein. As the time to zero hour comes, however, actual 
ground engagements are expected - and We are prepared and shall be prepared for 
same. Incremental assaults, seizing of resources, denying same to the Enemy, and 
ensuring the survival, prosperity, and existence of Our Folk are paramount. To 
say more would be a violation of operational security, and as such, this information 
is based on one’s need and ability to know. 

The “secret house” of this worship is known - the methods and techniques 
and praxis thereof are laid out in Our traditional procedures and methods: the 
runes, the Enochian system, the non-degenerate practice of high magicks and low 
as a matter of supporting the Folk and the pursuit of Victory. To this end, it will 
be expected that those preparing for this Work have mastery of multiple 
approaches and techniques, from private solitary Working, to more elaborate group 
praxis. For those so paired, work of a sexual work with a devoted spouse and 
Priest or Priestess is also highly encouraged and expected, but the Work done is 
private, intimate, and personal - not the degenerate approach popularized by those 
who feign an interest in “sex magick” but are merely interested in the sex part 
thereof. 



Ill, 10: “Get the stele of revealing itself; set it 
in thy secret temple — and that temple 
is already aright disposed - & it shall be your 
Kiblah for ever. It shall not fade, but 
miraculous colour shall come back to it 
day after day. Close it in locked glass for a 
proof to the world, 

The Scribe is instructed to get the Stele of Revealing itself, a thing which 
would have been within his means at the time and the fortune at his disposal. He 
fails and does not even attempt to do so. At the correct time and place, this 
directive will be followed. 

It shall be a miraculous piece of the Aethyrs upon the earth, a manifestation 
of the promises given and undertaken. 



Ill, 11: “ This shall be your only proof. Iforbid argument. 

Conquer! That is enough. I will make easy 
to you the abstruction from the ill-ordered 

house in the Victorious City. Thou shalt 
thyself convey it with worship, o prophet, 
thou thou likest it not. Thou shalt have 
danger & trouble. Ra - Ho or - Khu is with 
thee. Worship me with fire & blood; worship 
me with swords & with spears. Let the woman 
be girt with a sword before me : let blood 
flow to my name. Trample down the Heathen; 
be upon them, o warrior, I will give you of their 
flesh to eat!” 

The Scribe is promised no other proofs as to the success or correctness of 
these instructions - and in failing to even attempt to acquire the Stele, fails utterly. 
Those who worship the “Prophet” or waste time on organizations that exist based 
on his ostensible merits are fools not worth Our contempt, and are left for the 
dying and the dead. 

The abstruction in place for the Scribe was laid out in 1900 in Mexico - he 
was unable to pass beyond the 29 th Aethyr. No effort or force or fire could get 
him past that, let alone to proceed unto the Victorious City in the Aires. At the 
time of the reception of AL, the procession of the Aeon was still underway and in 
flux, hence ill-ordered. It was a time of transition, of restoration, of the 



establishment of what should and will and has ever been, but to those operating in 
mundane time, would appear ill-ordered. The Prophet is further ordered to carry 
forward this worship, this practice - as much as he did not wish to do so, for he 
believed himself to be superior to all things before or after him in every way to a 
point he declares himself to have obtained many lofty titles and positions with no 
evidence that same were ever accomplished. To be a Prophet, to convey that 
worship, implies that there is a hierarchy at which the Prophet himself is not the 
apex thereof, and that grated upon him significantly. It is not unreasonable for 
the acceptance of one’s place in the cosmic system to be difficult, to align the 
actuality of the place therein with one’s own hopes and dreams and desires. If it 
were easy, it would not be Work - nor would it likely be authentic. Apotheosis is 
the most difficult road of all, and in that the Prophet failed utterly. 

The danger & trouble encountered most in any such Work are the obstacles 
created by the self, that part of each being that seeks to keep them where they are. 
The known is always more safe and comfortable than the unknown, the dreams, 
however remote, more enticing than the reality of Work. It takes significant effort 
to overcome this, and not emerge with one’s head held high and to assume the 
status and position decreed, whether it be cosmic janitor, Prophet, Scribe, or God. 
But the Prophet is not to be alone in this. Ra-Hoor-Khuit is with his servant, and 
will assist as much as can be offered in the ordeals and trials. 

The worship thereof is a purely martial one - even the women are to be girt 
with swords in His service. There are none among Us who are pacifists, even if 
We may have no love of violence for its own sake. Fire and blood, and weapons, 
and things of war are the methods of that worship, and both men and women are 
to be participants thereof. Note the woman is to be girt with a sword prior to the 



blood flowing to His name - an indication that she, too, is to partake of these tasks 
and rituals and celebrations. War and bloodshed are not an exclusively male 
pastime in this Work, as much as men may be genetically predisposed to superior 
performance in those realms and cannot bear children. A deeper mystery is found 
herein - that blood which flows is not simply of war, or injury, but also of the 
female cycle of fertility and the blood shed upon the birth of a child. Those too 
shall flow to His name, for they are as sacred as any battlefield sacrifice or valour. 

Those who are not of Us are to be trampled down, defeated - even their 
flesh, their strength, is Ours to take. Conquerors conquer, and Our Victory shall 
be total. 



Ill, 12: “Sacrifice cattle, little and big: after a child." 


Nuit may demand aught in sacrifice, but Ra-Hoor-Khuit, being a god of 
War and Vengeance, does. Suitable sacrifices are cattle - both young and old, 
after the birth of a child. This does not condone nor support nor reference the 
sacrifice of children. That is both incorrect and debased, and We are neither. 
Do this as part of a baby naming and welcoming ritual, a feast and a sacrifice and 
welcoming unto the blood with blood. 



Ill, 13: “But not now.” 


These things are to be done, but not in the immediate tense. Some things, 
such as proper form for sacrifice and the like, are things to be done after the 
defenses are laid and the preparations begun in earnest. Similarly, the command 
to “ Conquerf is not to be done until the proper time, when the preparations are 
made and the stage is set. It is not to imply that these things will come far in the 
future, or will be a “player to be named later” - these things can and will be 
occurring sooner than many would like, but there has never been a war that took 
place at the perfect time, under the perfect conditions. 



Ill, 14: Ye shall see that hour, o blessed Beast, and 
thou the Scarlet Concubine of his desire!” 

This verse is noteworthy for the significance of the mention of his wife 
Rose. The Work ahead was not simply for the Scribe and Prophet and Beast, but 
rather for the pair - and as such, the destruction of that marriage by Crowley’s 
neglect and failure of being a proper man and provider and husband marks the end 
of any possibility of many of these events from transpiring. 

But they are promised to see that hour not just of a child, but of conquering, 
and Victory, and all that would come therefrom. 



Ill, 15: “Ye shall be sad thereof.” 


The realities of Chapter III and the war and violence and hard realities 
therein always disturb the Scribe. They should have, as none wish to embark on 
these actions without significant cause, and the price and pain and strife therein is 
to not be ignored - but that what must be done shall be done. It was one of the 
many tasks and responsibilities that the Prophet was expected to undertake, 
endure, and uphold, but could not bear the weight of the work, and thereby fell. 

Note also that the “poor and sad” are not of Us, as previously detailed. In 
this, there is also a forewarning and caution that is ignored. Those who 
undertake this Work without a full and uncompromising acceptance of what comes 
next, what the costs of those actions are, and the reality of the choices made, they 
too will fail therein. This Work is to be done with joy, with love, unto the ends 
of Victory and Vengeance and the establishment of that which is to come. 



Ill, 16: “ Deem not too eagerly to catch the promises; fear 
not to undergo the curses. Ye, even ye, know not 
this meaning all. ” 

The nature of initiation and apotheosis is two-fold. First, it is a case of 
bringing with what one has to the experience, and refining that by any and all 
means. Second, it involves a certain element of surprise, of trial based on the 
unexpected. It is those moments that what has been learned, and what will be 
learned, is tried, tested, and vetted by experience and reality. In this, it is 
advisable to not focus on the believed rewards and promises that are to come - they 
are often phantoms and will not survive this transition themselves, even if they be 
still desired as that process continues. It is not that there are not rewards, but 
rather that the promises that lead to them will not be fully understood, nor can 
they be until the time has passed when the curses and the price of that victory is 
understood, accepted, and integrated. 

We are, after all, doing this for a thing well beyond the mundane self - for 
Our Folk, for Our Blood, for Our Ancestors, for Our Future, for Our Children - 
and they can and will require sacrifice in the highest. 



Ill, 17: “Fear not at all; fear neither men nor Fates, 
nor gods, nor anything. Money fear not, nor 
laughter of the folk folly, nor any other power 
in heaven or upon the Earth or under the 
Earth. Nu is your refuge as Hadit your 
light; and I am the strength, force, vigour of 
your arms. ” 

We are operating from a place of certainty, not faith. In that, there can and 
will be no fear. The existence of fear indicates that there is a lack of certainty, a 
lack of devotion, a lack of dedication. Should the edges of that creep in, do more. 
Do Work. Exert more effort. Note “try more” is not mentioned in this. We do 
not try - We succeed. We win. Ever forward, every Victory. 

Fear not men, nor Fates, for the men that matter are with Us. The Fates, 
the orlog of Our Folk, the weavers thereof, Wyrd Herself, is with Us in this march 
towards Victory. Money is specifically mentioned, because to those who have 
become accustomed to it, who are born to wealth and influence - the paralyzing 
fear of losing that and having nothing is a potent thing that curtails upon success 
or action. This is something that cannot be understood without having come 
from that environment, but the Prophet having been the child of considerable 
wealth and having known no other way - would have needed guidance and 
certainty on. 

He is instructed, as are We, to not be concerned about what is hurled at us 
in invectives or laughter or mockery - it is irrelevant to Our Work. Call Us what 
you will, ye mockers. It will not stop nor derail Us. We do this not for any 



acclaim or status, but because it must and shall be done. There is none on this 
Earth, or within or upon or under it that shall stand in Our way, nor present a 
meaningful obstacle. 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit is the focus of this war - the strength and force thereof, but 
the role of Hadit in providing a light in that darkness where there is no thing but 
the singular point which is present, operating alone because it must is also of vital 
importance. As is the “ refuge” of Nu, who is the lover the night before the battle, 
the priestess who provides guidance and wisdom and solace, and the reason for 
which We fight - the exemplar of the women, daughters, and mothers in Our lives 
who will benefit and prosper from the new dawn that is to come. 



Ill, 18: “ Mercy be let off: damn them who pity. 

Kill and torture; spare not; be upon them. ” 

When the time comes for War, let War be fought. It will not be one of 
kindness and light and love, but fought in the way all wars that are won are to be. 
Let soldiers be soldiers, and fight without mercy. We pity not the fallen, lest we 
fall Ourselves. All things are on the field in this War, this Work, for there is no 
quarter given by the Enemy that would enslave and destroy Us, and only a true fool 
would not respond in kind. “Spare not ” is a vital point here as well - this is not 
“accept surrender, let the Enemy regroup.” Our Folk have made that mistake 
many times before, and have forgotten the nature of war and battle and conquest. 
In this, Ra-Hoor-Khuit reminds that the conduct of this war will not be “civilized” 
by modern standards. There will only be Ours, and nothing else matters in this. 



Ill, 19: “That stele they shall call the Abomination 

of Desolation ; count well its name, & it shall 
be to you as 718.” 

The visible standard of the prophecies here will be unto the Jewish rule 
today as the pagan sacrifices done in the Temple at Jerusalem were enacted by 
Antiochius IV. We are against those people, pure and simple Note they are not 
held in high esteem in any of the Holy Books, and divorced from the degeneracy 
the Prophet was intended to purge from the Western occult tradition and restore it 
to folkish glory in accordance with Our Ways. Our Way is not theirs, and never 
shall be. To continue down that path is slavery and destruction and revulsion and 
degeneracy from which there is no coming back. 

It will be called as such by Our Enemies, and they matter not. 



Ill, 20: “Why? Because of the fall of Because, that 
he is not there again." 

In the absence of excuses, of petty reasons why, a new thing must arise to fill 
that void. That void is filled by Our Discipline, Our work, Our structure, Our 
Hierarchy, Our Blood, Our Folk. This will be decried by those who are fallen, 
and those who are cast down, and it is irrelevant for they are irrelevant. Only that 
which is Ours, of Us, matters and remains. 



Ill, 21: “Set up my image in the East: thou shalt buy 

thee an image which I will show thee, especiale 
not unlike the one thou knowest. And it shall 
be suddenly easy for thee to do this. ” 


The public and private temple of the Prophet (and for those of Us so called 
to do so) shall have an image of Ra-Hoor-Khuit in the East that is of a type and 
form that is revealed. Such an image, or object of worship, shall be readily 
available and placed before each of Us in that moment, when it was required, as a 
sign and an indicator of the correctness of this action. When that moment came 
for the author, it was both correct, obvious, and even though the object was 
expected to cost far more than would have been feasible at the time, the image 
shown was both surprisingly affordable as well as correct in every possible way. 



Ill, 22: “The other images group around me to support 
me: let all be worshipped, for they shall 
cluster to exalt me. I am the visible object 
of worship; the others are secret; for the Beast 
& his Bride are they : and the winners of 
the Ordeal X . What is this? Thou shalt know. ” 

This worship is not to be a monotheistic one - We are polytheists. All Our 
Gods may be so clustered in an altar appropriate to this Work - they are in concert 
in this, and the Victory of Our Folk is the goal shared by all in this. In this, the 
representations of the other Gods of Our Folk may be clustered about Ra-Hoor- 
Khuit, for this singular and solitary goal is one shared and all such adoration and 
reembrace and honor is shared among them, appropriately and by their own 
devices. The inclusion of the Germanic gods in this is not happenstance, and 
were to have been revealed and elevated by the Beast and his Bride, but sadly the 
Beast fell and left his Bride to wallow in alcoholism and abandonment and neglect. 

This worship and clustering of the Gods was for the Beast and his Bride to 
exalt, but it was and is for more than those two. Among Our ranks, there are 
those who have won and endured and surpassed the Ordeal X - note this is NOT 
“Ordeal [letter] X”, but rather Ordeal X, the mne Gebo. A thorough 
understanding and analysis of this mne, and its relevance to Our system is a book 
in and of itself, and some ordeals are not revealed - but those of Us who have 
engaged in sacred marriages well beyond the mortal flesh understand and exalt and 
worship in accordance with Our instructions therein. The nature of this ordeal 



shall not be herein specified, for like all relationships and challenges, they are 
suited and tailored and include factors unknown and unnumbered until the 
participants are laid out on the board. These trials are wrenching, terrible, and 
refine the participants to the utmost of joy, a love beyond love - for Our Folk, for 
Our Gods, for their partner. Such individuals are never alone, for they have 
embarked on the most sacred of marriages unto this Work, and all that entails. 
Even for those with mundane, civil marriages answer first and foremost to this 
Work - it is possible to be married to the Work itself, and a man or woman that is 
the compliment, a Priest to a Priestess, or vice-versa. Such individuals will not 
accept mundane relationships, for their time, love, and existence is itself sacred, 
and devoted first and foremost to the greater Work - and it is a waste for such 
individuals to be involved in relationships in Midgard of a romantic nature, as 
pleasant and essential as those may be unless with an equally committed partner 
who is also married unto the Work. Out of such bonds are the loves beyond loves 
forged, the things of which are too sacred to speak in even these halls. 



Ill, 23: “Forperfume mix meal & honey & thick leavings 
of red wine : then oil ofAbramelin and 
olive oil, and afterward soften & smooth 
down with fresh blood!” 

One proscribed perfume for ritual and sacred Work is described in this verse 
- by which the proper mixture suitable for such invocation and union may be 
made. As far as the “fresh blood” is concerned, see the next verse for which blood 
is preferred, and the order of operations therein. 



Ill, 24: “ The best blood is of the moon, monthly: then 
the fresh blood of a child, or droppingfrom the 

host of heaven : then of enemies; then 
of the priest ef or the worshippers: last of 

A 

some beast, no matter what. ” 

The order of importance of blood that is to be used in such perfume and 
ritual is the menstrual blood - the essence of fertility unused, the power of woman 
manifest and given freely unto the Work, even if it is not to make an actual child. 
This is to be done from a dedicated, proper, sanctified Priestess - it is not to be 
collected from the mundane worshippers or the public at large. Sacred tools 
require sanctified sources. If that is unavailable, the blood of a child is preferred - 
not the blood that flows in the veins of a child, but the blood spilled in the birth of 
a child, an offering of the mother and the father involved in the conception, and a 
celebration of the sacredness of the new life presented unto the Folk. 

The next blood is of the a host of heaven - it is not of earthly source, but 
rather the miraculous blood that gathers at times in ritual or sacred spaces as an 
offering and gift from the Ancestors and the Gods. This is perhaps the rarest of 
the available sources, yet is beneath both the blood of a fertile woman or that 
spilled in childbirth. Rarity does not create implicit value in this recipe. 

The red text is indicative of modification to the manuscript. In either case, 
a priest’s blood will suffice - but in the original, unedited version, a “ priest of the 
worshippers' is to be chosen. A member of the community, who acts as a priest, 


one of the participants in these rites - rather than from a single, solitary priest. 
Any priest of the community suffices in this, providing they are sanctified and a 
true participant and worshipper of the Highest and Our Gods. 

Failing that, the blood of a ritual sacrifice of a beast of any type will suffice. 
Cattle, little, big, or otherwise, or any other beast. Such sacrifices should be 
carried out with care and dedication. These deaths are ritual offerings in and of 
themselves, and must be carried out by experienced hands in appropriate ways. 
The hand and the skill and the intent matter in this as much as the sacrifice of the 
animal itself. 



Ill, 25: “This burn : of this make cakes & eat unto 
me. This hath also another use; let it be 
Laid before me, and left thick with perfumes 
of your orison : it shall become of beetles 
as it were and creeping things sacred unto me. 


The perfume created as above is to be burned - and what remains, the ash, is 
to be made into part of cakes and consumed sacramentally. That which is not 
used to make said cakes can be taken and enhanced with ritual and prayer, and left 
to the elements to putrefy and return to the earth. This is part of the natural 
process, and is sacred in and of itself, a manifestation of natural law that cannot be 
rushed. 



II, 26: “These slay, naming your enemies & they shall 
fall before you" 

The insects that grow in the perfume thus dedicated are sacred in and of 
themselves, for they are sanctified by the force and fire of the prayers and 
adorations of the worshippers that fuel the process. These become practical 
talismans of sympathetic magic - and fit for sacrifice themselves. Sacramentally 
name any such insect, and crush them, naming each with that of an enemy, thereby 
cursing them. This is a dire act, to be reserved for the truest enemy - it is an act 
which can be fatal and worse, for there are some things worse than death, and We 
will use them for Our War and Our Victory and Our Vengeance demands nothing 
less. 



II, 27: “Also these shall breed lust & powers of lust in 
you at the eating thereof.” 

The force of death is also the force of the creation of life - the perfume and 
ash made may also be eaten to breed the power of life, the force of life, the lust of 
life and of desire itself in those who consume. This is a potent talisman for the 
creation of children, and of magical operations designed to produce “children” that 
are not of an earthly nature. 



II, 28: “Also ye shall be strong in war. 


Those of Us are to be prepared for War, and all its arts and aspects, in 
accordance with Our unique strengths. There is no excuse to not be prepared for 
this War, for in this We are all soldiers, prepared to fight and win, for Victory and 
its relentless pursuit is expected from all those who embrace this Work. The 
creation of this perfume, the crushing of enemies, the raising of lust and desire in a 
a way appropriate and useful for this Work - all these things will create strength 
and present weapons that may be used in this War that faces those of Us today and 
continues to expand in scope and intensity as the time appointed comes. 



II, 29: “Moreover, be they long kept, it is better; for 
they swell with my force. All before me. ” 

The cakes, the ash, even the insects - these are things to be kept and focused 
upon, cared for with diligence, love, and reverence. In that keeping and tending, 
they swell with force, increasing in power and potency with the passing of time and 
each act of dedication. These sacred tools are not to be used casually, or simply 
made to be instantly consumed. Planning and forethought and discipline are 
required at all stages of Our operation. 



Ill, 30: “My altar is of open brass work : burn thereon 
in silver or gold," 

The perfume is to be burned in a device and altar of open brasswork, and it 
should have an inner device and chamber made of silver or gold. 



Ill, 31: “There cometh a rich man from the West who 
shall pour his gold upon thee. ” 

The Prophet is advised that should he fulfill these conditions that there will 
be resources provided, and to await a man who would provide the resources for the 
forthcoming war. None was ever provided, a further sign of the Prophet’s fall - 
for Ra-Hoor-Khuit would not provide resources to one who had defamed the 
compliment of Hadit. 



Ill, 32: “From goldforge steel. ” 


To those of Us, gold itself is of no import - see the cautionary tale of the 
Rhinegold in Wagner’s Ring Cycle for a cogent and relevant reference to same. 
We do not accumulate wealth for wealth’s sake, but rather for what it will be able 
to be turned into for the pursuit of this Work. When said gold is provided or 
acquired, the first priority is the acquisition of weapons and the skills to use them 
with deadly efficacy. 



Ill, 33: “Be ready to fly or to smite. 


The importance of mobility and flexibility is stressed. This is, as has been 
stated, a time to “lurk, withdraw , and be upon them”, after all. Pick battles wisely 
and carefully, and do not risk Victory in the macro for a fleeting one at the micro 
level. 



Ill, 34: “Butyour holy place shall be untouched 

throughout the centuries: though with fire and 
sword it be burnt down & shattered, yet 
an invisible house there standeth and 
shall stand until the fall of the Great 
Equinox, when Hrumachis shall arise and 
the double-wanded one assume my Throne and 
place. Another prophet shall arise, and bring 
fresh feverfrom the skies; another woman shall 
awake the lust & worship of the Snake; another 
soul of God and beast shall mingle in the 
globed priest; another sacrifice shall stain 
the tomb; another king shall reign ; and blessing 
no longer be poured To the Hawk-headed 
mystical Lord!” 

The “holy place” of Our Work is not a physical abode - there is something 
beyond the physical realm that matters. It has been destroyed, and shall be 
destroyed in a mundane sense, but that which remains inside, that which is 
secreted away from mundane eyes. This place is Mortlake, home of Dee’s library 
and the earliest magical workings that led to the Enochian system of magic and the 
reception of the Calls and Tables. It is NOT Boleskine, the small manor that 
Crowley considered sacred to himself and a monument to his own hubris. While 
it remains in ruin, it is because it is cursed, not because any glory whatsoever 
remains in that blasted place. The invisible house revealed by the work of Dee & 



Kelly shall remain, inviolate - and even though this is a cyclical event going across 
aeons of time, the “invisible house” stand until the Great Equinox itself falls. 
Even then, the cycle will re-commence, a return and renewal - the Folk, Our 
Gods, Our Work, Our shining monument to Our Blood, the land itself shall 
remain. Such as it is, and shall ever be, a shining example of das ewige Reich. 



Ill, 35: “The half of the word ofHeru -ra- ha, called 
Hoor-pa-kraat and Ra-Hoor-Khut. ” 

The halfway point of the words of Ra-Hoor-Khuit has been reached. The 
Scribe is told and it is evidenced by that which comes from the Voice of the Seer. 



Ill, 36: “Then said the prophet unto The God.” 

The Prophet felt compelled to recite the prayer and verse from the “vellum 
book ”, the ritual book used to usher in the Book of the Law in Cairo days prior on 
the Equinox of the Gods. 



Ill, 37: “I adore thee in the song 


“I am the Lord of Thebes” etcfrom vellum book 
Unity &tc 

_ ”fill me” 

The prayer listed therein is appropriate for invocations to Ra-Hoor-Khuit, 
and pleasing thereto. It is as follows, and this text conforms to the original 
editions and the "fill me of the manuscript, not the edit foisted upon the 
community by Crowley’s ostensible heirs: 

I am the Lord of Thebes, and I 

The inspiredforth-speaker of Mentu; 

For me unveils the veiled sky, 

The self-slain Ankh-af-na-khonsu 
Whose words are truth. I invoke, I greet 
Thy presence, 0 Ra-Hoor-Khuit! 

Unity uttermost showed! 

I adore the might of Thy breath, 

Supreme and terrible God, 

Who makest the gods and death 
To tremble before Thee— 

I, I adore thee! 

Appear on the throne of Ra! 

Open the ways of the Khu! 



Lighten the ways of the Ka! 

The ways of the Khabs run through 
To stir me or still me! 

Aum! let it fill me! 

Beyond the textural evidence pointing to fill”, the obvious point of reference 
therein is that death is not something to be sought in this Work - the light, the 
energy, the force and fire of Ra-Hoor-Khuit fills those who invoke Him. It does 
not kill them. 

It is also worth noting that this summation indicates a ritual performance of 
this by the Prophet, and as such, he would not be expected to write down while 
doing so. There are only so many things that a body may do physically at once, 
and the proper adorations and prayers and rituals while simultaneously scribing is 
too much for one form to handle in many, if not all, cases. 



Ill, 38: “So that thy light is in me & its redflame 
is as a sword in my hand to finish thy 
order. There is a secret door that I shall 
make to establish thy way in all the quarters 

(These are the adorations, as thou hast written) 

as it is said 

“ The light is mine ” etc 
from vellum book to “ Ra — Hoor — Khuit” 

The Prophet continues with some of the ritual written in the Vellum Book. 
They, too, are suitable and pleasing to Ra-Hoor-Khuit. 



Ill, 39: “All this and a book to say how thou 

didst come hither and a reproduction of 
this ink and paperfor ever —for in it is 
the word secret & not only in the English - 
and thy comment upon this The Book of the Law 
shall be printed beautifully in red ink and 
black upon beautiful paper made by hand; 
to each man and woman that thou 
meetest, were it but to dine or to drink 
at them, it is the Law to give. Then they 
shall chance to abide in this bliss or no; 
it is no odds. Do this quickly!” 

Note the line spacing and pen of this verse - the section in red appears to be 
a likely later addition, as it does not conform to the line spacing of the rest, and the 
sentence structure stands correct without it being present. Is it a contemporary 
correction, or a later one? Without depth of field, it is impossible to rule out this 
addition, and we can only go by the apparent things that are inconsistent in the 
manuscript. Crowley may have included it so that he could justify adding the 
1920s “ Tunis Comment ” in every edition, or for other reasons that are not able to be 
known. 

That said, he is instructed to write a book detailing the reception and 
circumstances leading up to AL , as well as the manuscript itself. The Voice does 
not trust the Scribe, and for good reason. He is ordered to proselytize in one 
proscribed manner - to give this Law, and the Book, to every man or woman that 


he engaged in conversation with. Whether or not they accept this is not relevant, 
and as such, he is not to pursue them if they are not so inclined. We are to share 
this with those who are inclined ourselves, but not to be insistent. Those who are 
chosen must also choose themselves. There are no conscripts in Our Work, only 
volunteers. 

The Book itself is to be printed beautifully, by hand - to warrant and 
exemplify the sacredness and importance thereof. It is not meant to be a mass- 
market paperback available at common retail outlets, but rather to be given one 
person at a time, blood to blood, mouth to mouth. The Work of the few & 
secret, after all, cannot be distributed by chance and requires the kindling of the 
fire of the blood by direct interaction. 



Ill, 40: “But the work of the comment? That is easy; and 
Hadit burning in thy heart shall make swift 
and secure thy pen. ” 

The Prophet is never able to complete the Comment, and attempts on 
multiple occasions - none prior to the 1920s. Like many things associated with 
this Work, the Prophet is not interested in doing the things that require effort, and 
the lack of success herein, and the delay in those aborted attempts, are illustrative 
of the lack of sanction for the man’s Work by that point in his career. Gerald 
Yorke details some of the degeneracy and insanity in his magnificent essay a 666, 
Sex, and the O. T. O. ”, which should be a first stop for any aspirant wishing to 
understand Crowley’s Work from the perspective of a largely-sympathetic student. 
It is honest, unsparing, and provides insight into the man from a student who 
knew him well unto his dying day. 

That said, having never achieved Hadit, there would be no sift writing of 
said comment, nor a correctness in same - the sanction of the Prophet having been 
revoked by that fateful day in the desert in 1910 with O.V. upon his return to 
Algeria. 



-house 


III, 41: 

Establish at thy Kaaba at a clerkship-: 
all must be done well and with business 
way. ” 

Note the edit to the manuscript - “clerkship” becomes “clerk-house”. This is 
more than a minor change in meaning, for a clerk-house is a place of business 
comprising many, many aspects, whereas a clerkship is a position held to keep 
track of records, correspondence, inventory, and the like. Whichever approach 
one takes, the central religious place occupied by the Prophet is to have records 
done properly, to ensure that nothing is lost or misplaced, and that the 
preparations for battle may be done correctly and adequately. Similarly, those of 
Us doing this Work must take care to ensure that Our records are well-kept, 
secure, and that things are not handled in a slap-dash way. 



Ill, 42: “The ordeals thou shalt oversee thyself, save only 
the blind ones. Refuse none, but thou 
shalt know & destroy the traitors. I am 
Ra - Hoor — Khuit and I am powerful to protect 
my servant. Success is thy proof: argue not: 
convert not: talk not overmuch. Them 
that seek to entrap thee, to overthrow thee, them 
attack without pity or quarter & destroy them 
utterly : Swift as a trodden serpent turn 
and strike! Be thou yet deadlier than he!” 

The instructions and the practices of initiating those who are prepared for 
this Work, like the distribution of the Law itself, is to be done individually. 

Those who are to be instructed may be any who meet the requirements of the 
Prophet, refusing none who meet those qualifications or pass the ordeals. His 
obligation to teach is absolute, but the method and practices thereof are individual 
and not based on a single formulae or approach. We teach in similar manners - 
those of the blood who are so inclined are assigned tasks befitting their abilities, 
and if they are capable of successfully completing them, more follows. If not, We 
move on, saying nothing. Should they be traitors, We say even less. 

There will be those who seek to infiltrate Our Movement, and by the 
guidance and wisdom of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, they will be discerned and handled 
properly. The Prophet, as a servant of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, is under His protection, 
as are We who do this Work in His name. 

Success in what We do is the only proof. We are not to convert people to 



this Work; they come of their own volition, and We do not spend an inordinate 
amount of time announcing Our presence nor doing anything but this Work. 
Documents such as this, and very limited public outreach on an individual level, is 
all that shall be done. This is not a movement for the masses, after all, even if We 
work for the liberation of Our Folk, Our Blood, and Our Gods. 



Ill, 4[sic]: “ Drag down their souls to awful torment: laugh 
at theirfear: spit upon them !” 

Traitors and failures are subject to the most awful punishments, of a spiritual 
sort that far exceeds the pain of death and dissolution. They are beneath 
contempt, and are to be treated as their status and actions warrant. Of that, 
nothing more need be said. 

This is numbered in the manuscript as 4, in between 42 and 44. It is kept 
separate because of that, even though it likely belongs with III, 42. 



Ill, 43: “Let the Scarlet Woman beware ! If pity and 
compassion and tenderness visit her heart 
if she leave my work to toy with old 
sweetnesses then shall my vengeance be 
known. I will slay me her child: I will 
alienate her heart: I will cast her out 
from men : as a shrinking and despised harlot 
shall she crawl through wet streets, and 
die cold and an-hungered.” 

Those in leadership positions or doing important Work are not exempt from 
doing the Work. They must be loyal, and steadfast, and dedicated. Should they 
fail, they too will be cast out and accursed in terrible, awful ways. A careful study 
here is warranted because it indicates the level of vitriol that is reserved for those 
who shirk their duties, or fail to perform up to their Oaths. 

In Our Work, Our Oaths and duties are paramount. They are carried out 
with absolute loyalty, joy, and devotion - not out of fear of curses, nor for reward, 
but because it is what We are at Our core. Those of Us doing this Work know no 
other way, and should a rare sort deviate from that path, a terrible vengeance shall 
be enacted upon them. 



Ill, 44: “ But let her raise herself in pride. Let 
herfollow me in my way. Let her 
Work the work of wickedness ! Let her kill 
her heart! Let her be loud and adulterous; 
let her be covered in jewels, and rich 
garments, and let her be shameless before 
all men !” 


The Scarlet Woman so-appointed is expected to use all the wiles at her 
disposal to do the tasks appointed to her. In this, mundane relationships and 
mundane loves are secondary, or tertiary, if they exist at all. Her Work is 
paramount to all else, a sacred marriage to that and nothing else. A careful note 
relating to that Work which applies to all of Us doing this Work - there is no 
debasement or debauchery involved in any that We do towards Victory, providing 
it is for that goal and dedicated to that goal alone. It is not a license for 
degeneracy or foulness, but rather a rejection when warranted of the “sinfulness” of 
the flesh of the Judeo-Christian morass, and a raising of each of Us to what We are 
- lustful men and women, dedicated to the propagation of Our Blood, Our 
Children, Our Folk, and Our Gods. To Our Enemy, the Scarlet Woman might 
appear shameless, but it is because she only has pride in what she is, and acts 
accordingly - it is to her standards, not those opposed to Us. 



Ill, 45: “ Then will I lift her to pinnacles of power: 

then will I breed from her a child mightier 
than all the kings of the earth I willfill 
her with joy: with my force shall she see 
& strike at the worship of Nu. She shall 
achieve Hadit. ” 

In this Work, the Scarlet Woman is the one raised to the position of 
Priestess and ruler - not the Beast. Note to whom all power is given, and it is not 
the Prophet. Should the Scarlet Woman have done her Work properly, she will 
be gifted with a child by which all that is said will come to pass. Unfortunately, 
Rose did not ascend to this pinnacle of power, having been untrained and forsaken 
by the Prophet. 

To any who would attempt to go down this path themselves, it is not one 
that may be assumed as a mantle for a moment, or a particular end. It is a 
particular role to be filled by one individual and one individual only. In relation 
to its relevance to those of Us doing this Work, that role has been supplanted and 
included into the Incarnation of the Daughter foretold in The Vision and the Voice 
and in Liber XLIX. There are not a multitude of “Scarlet Women” any more than 
there are multiple “Beasts” at any one time. These roles, should someone 
announce themselves as such and demand obeisance, are obviously not held by the 
parties claiming them. 

A careful study of kings and concealment from Chapter II is advisable 
herein, for it applies to all would-be-Beasts and Scarlet Women. 



Ill, 46: “I am the warrior Lord of the Forties: the 
Eighties cower before me, & are abased 
I will bring you to victory &joy : I will be 
at your arms in battle & ye shall 
delight to slay. Success is your proof 
Courage is your armour: go on, go on, in 
my strength & ye shall turn not back for 
any. ” 

A careful examination of this verse is highly warranted, from the number 
affixed to it, to the contents therein. It is in 1946 that the events of Liber XLIX 
begin, and the restoration of the plan mangled by the failure of the Prophet begun 
again. The Warrior Lord of the Forties is clearly one man, and one man only - 
even if he and his nation experience a momentary setback in the so-called defeat 
that shall not stand. That which is to be ever shall - a study of orlog, both on a 
personal and a societal level, is highly advised to understand this verse in a 
meaningful light. 

For even though Victory was not achieved in the initial attempt, it does not 
mean that Victory is not to be achieved. Some things are mere shadows, and there 
is the shining actuality that remains. And therein lies the essence of Our Work: 
the Work of Time itself, of love beyond love, of the establishment of that which 
has been decreed. 

Had the Prophet done as instructed, the Eighties would have cowered 
before the proper Lord - and they shall still, but as always, the Maker has 
contingency plans. That which is decreed shall ever be, and ever has been, world 



without end. We turn not back for any - no failure, no lack of success, no half¬ 
hearted Victory. As it is writ in Liber XLIX, “ Time IS. ” That which is, is. 
That which shall be, is. That which was, ever IS, and only the truth that shows 
reason to be skew-wise shall survive the Apocalypse that comes. 



Ill, 47: “This book shall be translated into all 

tongues : but always with the original in 
the writing of the Beast; for in the 
chance shape of the letters and their 
position to one another: in these are mysteries 
that no Beast shall divine. Let him 
not seek to try : but one cometh after 
him, whence I say not, who shall 
discover the Key of it all. Then 
this line drawn is a key, then this 

key also. And Abrahadabra. It shall 
be his child & that strangely. Let him not 
seek after this; for thereby alone can he 
fallfrom it. ” 

The essence of this Book is to be available to all men and women of Our 
Blood, no matter what language they speak. It is to be available to those not of 
Our Blood as well, even if the birthright is not theirs - they deserve to understand 
the edicts and expectations, even if they are not held to the lofty standards nor shall 
share in the rewards of same. Furthermore, the original text is to be published and 
included - both because the Beast himself shall not understand all the mysteries 
therein (nor shall any Beast - note “no Beast shall divine ’ and its reference to the 
station and rank, not of a particular person occupying it.) and the particular Scribe 
and Beast who acted as Prophet for a time was not to be trusted in his editing or 




presentation of same. Ra-Hoor-Khuit may have hoped for and expected better, 
but ever had contingency plans in line for failure and for mysteries that are beyond 
the ability of any Scribe or Beast to determine, and this author shall conform to 
that expectation and rubric himself. 

The circle squared in its failure is a clear reference to the sigil used by 
Crowley to represent himself as the Beast, the circle squared representing his 
phallus reigning supreme over all. The failure thereof was foretold, and a path laid 
out for those of Us doing the Work who would have to clean up the messes and 
problems left behind by that Beast. 

For the one who comes after that Beast, he who assumes the role of Beast in 
service to the Maker and the Daughter and the Throne - he too shall be taken and 
hidden within the loving arms and loins of Nu, and be the consort thereof. This 
Book, and the other edicts of the Throne, shall be that Beast’s child, and in a way 
that will not be explained to mundane men. It is not a role or a task that may be 
sought, and any who seek it are clearly unworthy - for it is a task appointed, and he 
who is appointed will not speak of it to the profane. Seeking such a thing is a sure 
way to fail, and only those who are in service, with no lust of result other than 
Victory itself - may see this Work through unto the end and beyond that is the 
beginning and the no thing, the formlessness taken form. 



Ill, 48: “Now this mystery of the letters is done, and 
I want to go on to the holier placed 

The Scribe is tired of hearing about things which will never be his. He 
yearns to return to the embrace of Nu, the initiatory splendor thereof, the bliss and 
the kisses and the Ordeal X and all the things of sense and rapture and joy and lust 
and desire. 



Ill, 49: “/ am in a secret fourfold word, the blasphemy against 
all gods of men. ” 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit may be found and understood in a four-fold word that is 
not disclosed. It is similar to the ” secret name’’ of Nuit, in that it is a key to 
understanding and approaching Ra-Hoor-Khuit in His tmest form, and it is a 
name and a word which is a threatening truth so blasphemous it is offensive to all 
those things which appear to men as gods but are not - the lesser spirits 
masquerading as same, the constructed golem of the Hebrews masquerading as the 
Christ and Satan, and more. This name, and this light, will wash away the 
foulness that threatens to despoil the world, and as such, is the most potent and 
threatening thing existent to those things which masquerade as false gods, and 
whose time is done. 

The Equinox of the Gods is here, the Apocalypse, the unveiling of the 
shrine, the Ragnarok that has been long foretold, and those false things will not 
survive it nor be reborn from its ashes. 



Ill, 50: “Curse them! Curse them! Curse them!” 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit curses the false gods of men, and some are named and 
singled out for specific punishments and abuses. 



Ill, 51: “With my Hawk’s head I peck out the eyes of 
Jesus as he hangs upon the cross” 

The false nature of Jesus is revealed herein. A true god could not be so 
constrained to a cross, let alone taunted and harassed by another. After all, if he 
be a King, Ra-Hoor-Khuit couldst not hurt him! 

It is also worthy of note that like Mohammed that follows, the blindness and 
shortsightedness of these two allegedly divine figures are mocked by attacking the 
implements of vision - they thus are unable to see what is coming, or the things 
that shall befall them. It is the first act of a much longer, and intricate dance. 



Ill, 52: “Iflap my wings in theface of Mohammed & 
blind him ” 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit also inflicts the curse of blindness upon Mohammed and his 
followers, for they are not of Us, and beneath Our contempt. 



Ill, 53: “With my claws I tear out the flesh of the 
Indian and the Buddhist, Mongol and 
Din” 

Thus is it established that these things are also not of Us, and are fit only to 
be a feast for the Gods as they march towards triumph and Victory. There is no 
universalism here, no central unifying factor by which all gods are one. 

Our Way is Ours, not that of another race or blood or universalist creed. 



Ill, 54: “Bahlasti! Ompeda! I spit on your 
crapulous creeds. ” 


The intemperate, undisciplined creeds and philosophies of those alleged 
religions are mocked and declared unworthy. This is a declaration not just for 
those of Our blood, of Our Folk, but as a broader statement about the validity 
thereof. Without discipline, without temperance, they are worthless, and Ra- 
Hoor-Khuit is singularly focused on Victory. 



Ill, 55: “Let Mary inviolate be torn upon wheels: 
for her sake let all chaste women be 
utterly despised among you. ” 

Women who reject their biological imperative, from the desire for children, 
to the actual raising thereof, to the bodily impulses and full experience of what it 
means to be human and explore intimacy with a man - are beneath contempt. It 
is not a license for debauchery, but neither is the existence of either gender 
intended to be a sexless, loveless existence. The Christian model and the “ Virgin 
Mary ’ archetype in particular is to be condemned - the existence of Our Folk, the 
gifts of Our Ancestors, are not to be lightly thrown away in the name of chastity or 
denial of self and the full experience of Our blood in the shackles of any master - 
particularly in the chains of a foreign egregore in service to the Abrahamic root. 



Ill, 56: ‘Also for beauty’s sake and love’s.” 


A chaste woman knows neither beauty nor love. Not the love of a child, or 
of a man, or a husband, or a lover, nor the beauty of raising a child, of bringing life 
into the world. She is not radiant, resplendent, desirous and desired. The 
essential beauty of Our blood, of Our Folk, is denied in that chastity, and it should 
be despised and rightly so. This is not an idle curse or edict - the beauty and love 
of Our Women is one of the central reasons that this Work is done, and it is in 
each woman of Our Folk that the beauty of the Gods, of the Maker, is carried 
forward and propagated into the aeons. 



Ill, 57: “Despise also all cowards; professional soldiers 
who dare notfight, but play : allfiools despise. ” 

Just as women should not be chaste and embrace what they are - men are 
not to be cowards. Soldiers must do their duty, not play at war and avoid the 
conflict when it is necessary for the continued survival or prosperity or existence of 
one’s people. Those who are too foolish to embrace what each man and each 
woman is at their core, and find joy therein, are also to be despised utterly. 



Ill, 58: “But the keen and the proud, the royal and 
the lofty; ye are brother si” 


Those of Our Blood, of Us, who exhibit the traits of Our Ancestors, of Our 
Gods - are worthy of respect and fraternity. There is real, genuine kinship there. 
None of Ours who acts as such is truly ever alone. Together, Our Pride shall 
surpass and reach the stars, for that is Our destiny and birthright. Together, we 
are brothers in arms, brothers in love, brothers in war, brothers in prosperity, and 
brothers in dominion over the cosmos. 



Ill, 59: “As brothers fight ye.” 


Brothers may fight, but they should not war. They should not stab each 
other in the back. It is never to be forgotten that We are together, with a 
common purpose and goal. Any fighting should be minor, temporary, and all 
focus be upon Victory - not over each other in Our ranks, but against the common 
enemy that threatens Our Family, Our Folk, Our Blood. 



Ill, 60: “There is no law beyond Do what thou wilt. ” 


This edict is not a license for “do as you please.” It is doing as one is meant 
to do, in accordance with their Will, their orlog, their blood, and their place in the 
hierarchy of Our Folk. For those who are doing that, no other “law” matters - not 
of man, not of the Gods, not of any thing at all. For they who are doing that 
Work, in accordance with what they truly are, cannot be stopped nor should any 
waste time or effort in trying. 



Ill, 61: “There is an end of the word of the God 

enthroned in Ra’s seat, lightening the girders 
of the soul.” 

The Voice of Ra-Hoor-Khuit is coming to an end. Just as each day ends, 
so does the revelation of this Book, even if the edicts are eternal and there is still 
much yet to say. 



Ill, 62: “To Me do ye reverence; to me come ye 
through tribulation of ordeal, which is 
bliss. ” 

To those who seek Ra-Hoor-Khuit, and that particular path towards 
apotheosis, there will be tribulations and ordeals - but they will be bliss as much as 
they are trials and ordeals. Perhaps not in the moment of that pain, but in what 
they lead to, what they uncover. Those who are His servants, who are His peers 
and companions are ever-joyous, ever-striving to exceed, and true representatives of 
that most holy Throne. And those who have achieved this ever give reverence and 
respect, not because they are ordered to, not because they are compelled, but 
because it is correct and proper, and hierarchy demands that all participate to their 
ability and within the roles they have been assigned and accepted with all their 
being. 



Ill, 63: “The fool readeth this Book of the Law, and 
its comment & he understandeth it not. ” 

Those who come to read this Book, and this Comment, with preconceived 
notions, an inability to see the world as it is versus what they want, what they 
desire - shall see nothing of value and take away only false impressions. To them 
it is said: We care not. So be it, good riddance. 



Ill, 64: “Let him come through the first ordeal & 
it will be to him as silver” 

Those who undertake the ordeals of apotheosis have many steps to climb, 
many things to become, many shells to cast aside. At the first moment of 
realization, of that first accomplishment, all things will shine as if they are silver - 
beautiful, correct, proper, but will tarnish and fade and lose its luster if the Work 
and the effort is not maintained. For this is a Work that requires steady progress 
and maintenance, and like silver, it must be polished and cared for to become the 
best it can be and be crafted by a master to truly maximize its potential. 



Ill, 65: “Through the second gold” 


Gold can be and is beautiful, but it too requires care - not to continue to 
shine, but to be worked properly into the best version of what it can be. It is soft, 
pliable, requiring care and discipline to form into a useful and beautiful tool. Gold 
is also a heavy weight to bear, and even though the ordeal be passed, the weight 
thereof does not dissipate. Those who progress further towards apotheosis carry 
more and more weight of the orlog of the Folk, of the Ancestors, of the Blood, of 
the Gods themselves - for as one becomes as the Gods, one shares in and must 
pick up and carry a godlike burden. 



Ill, 66: “Through the third, stones of precious water. 


Those who pass further through the ordeals of Ra-Hoor-Khuit are entrusted 
with sacred truths - precious things, that are delicate and can evaporate and be 
destroyed without careful preservation. The silver that must be maintained, the 
gold that must be carried remain as well. As one progresses, the load increases, 
not decreases. 



Ill, 67: “Through the fourth, ultimate sparks of the 
intimate fire. ” 

The reward of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, the bridal bed of Nu, the completion and 
union, the achievement of Hadit. These things and more, without losing or 
destroying or neglecting the first things gained along the path to apotheosis. This 
intimate fire, this beautiful completion, this reward for the winners of Ordeal X, is 
beautiful and terrible and resplendent beyond words. 

All this is worth the Work, worth the effort, for it provides the sustenance, 
the support, the correct place and assurance of certainty, as We march towards 
Victory and that which is eternal. Those who are weak and have not been refined 
cannot comprehend, let alone survive, the eternity that is to come, and those who 
are to be servants of the Most High, of the blood, of the Ancestors, must be able to 
survive, prosper, and exist in that eternity, not just in the mortal shell that fades 
and dies. 



Ill, 68: ‘Yet to all it shall seem beautiful. Its 

enemies who say not so, are mere liars. ” 

This Book, and the process of evolution and apotheosis, are the height of 
beauty and truth, and the beauty that is truth. Those who cannot accept that, or 
admit it, do so from a place of untruth, for they have denied an essential part of 
what existence is, and radiates from. This beauty is a beacon to those who are 
called to the Work of the few & secret, and provides a foundation for the Work 
that is the truest form of love: love of the blood, love of the Folk, love of the Gods, 
and love of the Maker herself. 



Ill, 69: “There is success ” 


There is ever success. We ever strive thereto, and come from a place of it, 
and advance to where more may be found. Challenge is Our lifeblood, Victory 
Our goal. That which is writ is writ, the edicts issued, that which is eternal made 
manifest, a framework laid. 



Ill, 70: “I am the Hawk-Headed Lord of Silence 
& of Strength; my nemyss shrouds the 
night-blue sky. ” 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit is of silence and strength. He does not speak much, but 
when He does, it is of significance and for a purpose. His badge of rank, of 
rulership, shrouds the night-blue sky that is the very body of Nuit. Together, 
they are one, and part of a much larger whole. 



Ill, 71: “Hail! ye twin warriors about the pillars of 
the world!for your time is nigh at hand” 

A call unto the legions of the Host of the Throne. It is a time to prepare, to 
make ready. Just as the Prophet is to make ready and prepare an island, et al - so is 
the Host of Heaven to prepare for the War that is coming. Ra-Hoor-Khuit 
sounds his horn, and the armies move to positions. 



Ill, 72: “I am the Lord of the Double Wand of Power 

Force of Cophe. Nia 

the wand of the Cophe I but my 
left hand is empty, for I have crushed 
an Universe & nought remains? 

Ra-Hoor-Khuit commands the Double Wand of Power, by which the forces 
of the Throne, of eternity, are his to command. It is the force of the Cophe Nia, 
the eternal Host, the eternal Throne, the eternal Folk, and the blood thereof. For 
while He holds this and exercises dominion, he has crushed that which is not of 
Us, and is outside Our current field of dominion, and from that, the formlessness 
takes form and becomes useful and adherent to the cosmic purpose. 

It is important to note the blue text appears to be an addition of Rose at a 
later date. It is not Crowley’s handwriting, and is congruent with other changes 
that are attributable to Rose. The reader is advised to consider carefully any such 
changes from any source, and look at this text from multiple angles so that it may 
be understood as much as it may be understood. Trust nothing therein that 
cannot be verified, for the Scribe’s malfeasance cannot be denied nor overstated. 



Ill, 73: “Paste the sheetsfrom right to left and 
from top to bottom : then behold'!” 

Some have considered this to mean the sheets of the paper used for AL. 
Still others have considered it to be a method by which the entire universe is 
viewed and mastered, by laying out each of the tarot cards and achieving mastery 
over that aspect of the universe itself. It is an instruction that the Prophet does 
not elaborate upon adequately, and as such, is a mystery left to each seeker and 
those of Us attempting to comprehend the full nature of existence. Therein, if 
done properly, is a thing of abject beauty and limitless depth - and the very 
building blocks from which new things, new iterations of existence itself, may be 
made. It is a tool for surviving even Apocalypse and Ragnarok. 



Ill, 74: “ There is a splendour in my name hidden 
and glorious, as the sun of midnight is 
ever the son. ” 

The familial nature of Ra-Hoor-Khuit is a good starting point to 
understanding this splendour. It shall remain hidden except to those who 
genuinely and earnestly seek, but all things of this Book which have been promised 
are obtainable with Work and diligence if the aspirant is of the blood and so 
chosen. And this “'sun of midnight ” is ever the son of the Maker Herself. 



Ill, 75: “ The ending of the words is The Word 
Abrahadabra. 

The Book of the Law is Written 
and Concealed 


Aum . Ha. ” 

The Voice of Ra-Hoor-Khuit is done. It ends as it begins - the essence of 
Hadit nestled in the arms and loins of his compliment Nu. 

Many tmths are hidden and concealed here, and this Comment shall not 
reveal all. It seeks to elucidate, to clarify, to open up doors for those who are 
called to Our Work, and to complete the edict issued in 1904 that has not been 
successfully done for one hundred and sixteen years. 

As She said in Liber XLIX, “Time IS. ” The world is being cracked for Her 
eating, and Babalon Incarnate and Her Brother are upon the earth. 

The Book of the Law concludes with a contemplative mantra, Aum. 

And the voice of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, laughing: Ha! 

That Voice echoes even now. 



